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Written by Mr. Dxrpzn, 


OW wretched 3s. the Fate of thoſe who write ! 
B Brought muzled to the Stage, for fear they bite.. 
Where, like Tom Dovc, they fland the Common Foe; 
Lugg'd by the Critique, Baited by the Beau. 

Tet worſe, their Brother Poets Damn the Play, 

And Roar the loudeſt, tho" they never Pay. 

The Fops are proud of Scandal, for they cry, 

At every lewd, low Charafter, —That's I. 

He who writes Letters. to himſelf, wau'd Smear 

The World forgot' bim, if he:mas not there. 

What ſhou'd a Poet do ? 'Tis hard for One ; 


To pleaſure all the Fools that wou'd be ſhown : 
And yet not Two in Ten will:paſs.the:Town. 
Moft Coxcombs. are not of the. Laughing kind; 
More goes to make a Fop, than. Fops can find. 
Quack Marus, : tho* he never took Degrees 
In either of our Univerſities ; FT? 
Yet to be ſhown by fome. kind Wit he looks, 
Becauſe he plaid the. fool and writ Three Books. 


But if he woxu'd be worth a Poet's Pen, - 


He muſt be more a Fool, and write again: 


: For all the former Fuſtian ſtuff he wrote, 


Was Dead-born Doggrel, or 15 quite forgot ; 
His Man of Uz, ſtript of his Hebrew Robe, 


Is juft the Proverb, and As poor as Job. 
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One wou'd have thought, he cou'd no longer Jog ; 
But Arthur was a Level, Job's: « Bog. - oY [ 
T here, tho" he crept, yet ftiÞ he kept in ſight; J| 
But here, he founders in, ani ſinks down right. Fl > 
Had he prepar'd us, and been dull by Rule, F oF 

Tobit had firſt been turn'd to Ridicule: | BY 
But our bold Britton, without Fear or Awe, 
Ore-leaps at once, the whole Apocrypha;- 
Invades the Plalms with Rhymes, and leaves no room 
\ For any Vandal Hopkins yet to come. 

But what -if, after all, this Godly Geer, 
Is not ſo Senceleſs as it wou'd appear ? 
Our Mountebank has laid'a deeper Train, ; 


His Cant, like Merry Andrew's Noble Vein, 
 Cat-CalPs the Sefts, to draw *em in again. 
| At leiſure Howrs, in Epique. Song he Wo 
| Writes to the rumbling of. his Coaches Wheels, . 
E--- Prefcribes in haſt, - and: feldom &ulls by Rule, - fl 
Y But rides Triumphant between Stool and Stool. 0 
Well,. let him go; *tis yet t00 early day, 
Fo get himſelf a Place in Farce or Play. ' © 
We know not by. what ' Name- we ſhould 4rraign him, 
For no one Category tan:contain. him ;- Io 
A Pedant, Canting Preacher, and a Quack, | 
Are Load enough to break, one Aﬀes Backs \ 
Ar laft, grown wanton, he preſum'd to write,, 'Y © 
Tradut'd Two Kings, their kindneſs to requite 5 @e. 
_ Ore made the Dottor, and. one dubb'd the Knight... * 
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Erhads the Parſon ftretch'd a point too far, 
When with = Theatres he wap'd a War. © 

He tells you, That this. very Mor Agr Q-2>1 
Receiv/d the firſt Infedtion fromthe Stage.” — 

But ſure, a baniſht Court, with Lane fraught, 

The Seeds of open Vice returning brought, © 
Thus Lodg*d, (as Vice by great Example thrive: ) 4 
It firſt debauch*d the Daughters and the Wives. > 
London, 4 fruitful Soil, yet fiewver bore  . - - 

So plentiful a Crop of Horns before. 

The Poets, who muſt live by Courts or ftarve, 

Were proud, ſo good "a Government to ſerve; . 

Lind mixing with Buſfoons and Pimps profam, 

"Tainted the Stage, for ſome ſmall Smp of Gain: 


l 


For they, like Hartots under Bawds profeſs, | 
"Took all th” ungodly pains, and got the leaſt | » 
Thus did the thriving Malady prevail, 

The Court, it's Head, the Poets but the Tail. 

The Sin 4 of. our Natvoe growth, 'tis trues, 

The Scandall of the Sin was wholly new, {.. 

Miſſes there were, but modeſtly conceaÞd; 
White-hall rhe naked Venus firſt reveaPd. 

Who ftanding, as at Cyprus, in her Shrine, 

The Strumpet was ador*d with Rites Divine. 

E*re this, if Saints had any Secret Motion, 
"Twas Chamber Pratfice all, and Cloſe Droction. 

I pafs the Lag of. their time; 

otbing but open Lewaneſs was a Crime. 

A Monarch's Blobd was wenial to the Nation, 
Compar'd with one foul AG of Fornication. 

Now, they wou'd Silence us, and ſhut the Door 

That let in all the barefac'd Vice before. 


' A's for reforming us, which ſome pretend, C 


That work in England «4 without an end . 
Well we may change, but we ſhall never mend. 
 . Net, of you can buf bear the preſent Stage, 


We hope much better of the coming Age. ola 
What woud you 9, if we ſhows fe mn | 
the Seve C , 


To Stop the Trade of Love, behind | 

F#here AQreſles make bold with maried Men? 

: For while abroad ſo prodigat'the Dolt «,, 

Poor Spouſe at home as ragged as a Colt ts, 

In ſhort, well grow as Moral as we can,. 

Save here and there a Woman or. a Man: 

But neither. you, nor. we with all. our-pains, -% 
Can make clean work.; there will be ſome Remains, : 
While you have ſtill your Oats, and we our. Hains. 
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Alinda, Daughter to: Alphonſo, $ 


Ah an Old Ange "Gentleman. 27 Kh Johnſon. 


Gurlor Tex ewo Friends, 


Pedro, The Pilgrim, A N oble Gentleman, | 
Servant to Alinaa. + | My. Wilks. 


Roderigo, Rival to Pedro, Captain of the Outlaws, MM. Powell, 


- Two Outlaws under Roderigo 


Jaques, 

F Old Pilgrim; | | | | 
Governour of Segovia. I ITE Ws Mr. Simfor. 
Verdugo, A Captain under him. on R002 RI A | 
A Gentleman of the Country. y vF 

Conrtiers. 

Porter. 

Beggars. 

Maſter and Keeper of the Mad TY OST 

A Scholar. } oH - Mr. Thomas. 
A Parſon. | 00048 I-42: os is OR, 


i4 + 


An Engliſhman. *Madmen, : + © oO ne. BY Cee, 


A Welſhman, | Ton ne ot ee NF . 
A T aylor. Y ee L Book +... Mr. Pinkeman. 


Servants. 


Peaſants 


Women. 


=» 


in Love with Pedro. - . Mrs, Oldfield 


Fuletta, Alinda's Maid, a {mart Lats." a Snot? » Dips, Mor," © * 
A Foot. 3 nt hab he 
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Acrlh :Scains 1-4 


* Enter Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto. 


Car. 
| deed you-are. 
 Alph. Yes, it ſeems fo. 


Feb. A Father of fo ſweet a Child, ſo good, ſo beautiful ; Fye, 


Eignior Alphonſo, you are too rugged with her, too: harſk' : t- 


Sir, fye, ſo excellent a Creature. : 
: Alph. She's a Fool ; away. YOULL - s . "0P SE Crandall th 
- Seb. Can you be angry ? Can any wind blow. rough upon a bloflem ſo 
fair and tender ?Can*a'Father*s Nature, a Noble Father's too ? © Q...... 
 Alpb, All this is but prating :' Let her be rul'd; let her obſerve my. Hu: 
mour ; with'my Eyes let her fee, with my Ears let her hear; I am her 
Father ; I begot her, 1 bred her, and: by Jupiter I will —— .. 

Seb, No+doubt you may*coinpel her, but think how wretched you: by 
force may make her.” -- {12 999 7 HT ones arc 
Alph, Wretched ! wretched!, It not a Man. I force her to? A noble- 
"i Man; A Rich Man; A Handiome Man; A Young Man; A Strong- 
bows. DT of your ago TAP Panjony, note of your. waſhy Rogues, 
tat 1y tO mrers npon- every punt of Weather.  Liorce: her. to: a f 
Dog, dent 1? What wor'd 42 Flite CERT : on 

Seb. T grant you , Roderigo is all theſe, anda brave Gentleman: Bue. 
does it therefore follow, ſhe muſtdoat upon him? ' Wil you allow no.Li- - 
berty in chuſin re 


> 
Cur, Alas! ſhe's tender yet. | | 
Alpb. Tough, Tough, Tough as the Devil ; you ſee 1 can't break. 
. Seb, You' pur her t6 too hard a'Tryal: You know, tho' he his Merit Is 
he's a baniſh'd Man, an Our-law ; you know the Life-he leads; That 
by the ee a rough yan : Robbers; Judge what Effe& his bloody: 
apines mult needs e're this. have. workt upon his-nature. A ruoped-- 
ke, I doubt, for fuch a Dove. ay => WS-".0 rVgged 
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| whom I have ſeen her glance at, 
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Cur. R ed indeed ; Such different Tempers, where can ou ever 
ugg per: F y 


hope tor 
Alph. Abed, xy D'ye hear? abed, Sir... x find him rug- 


ged Be PII warrant you : Shel! find way fy nem, And for the 


ranks ts plays in's ; Baniſhmeng it .hg* 4A nets | Fellow : He'll 
make e'm weary o' their Senteroe';* ll Comp will reſtore him. 
But I know the Secret of all this: y Mix x| 3as-do = ; ather-in; View ; 
ſome Slave or other, 4 f" (veh{ce ted Co oxcomb ” "tha 
———— Sings, I'll warrant you; and-— - a Lutes it, Langui- 
has no Beard ; ha! Is&rnorſo? + 


RY 


ſhe has not yer a Glance to anſwer for. 
Cur. I never yet beheld more Modeſty. 
Seb; Nor 1, in one ſo young ; ſo much; diſcretion. 
Alpb. Hum and yet there was a Fellow ( Dead I hope ) 
tilt chought the Hufſy wou'd have ſtuck 


her Eyes into the Raſcal. 

Seb. Pray, who was that ? 
Alph. Pedro, Sir, only Pedro, old Fernand/s hopeful Heir ; my Mortal 
Foe, who's Family I wiſh conſum'd-: that's all; Sir: 


Seb. If chat be. all, you hare nothing left tO fear ; for Pedro, urg'd by ſe-. 


erer: diſcontent, has Teft his Father, Friends, and all ; - and, as 'tis ſaid, is 
gone to range the World. 


ar from what you charge her with, I wou'd engage my Life, 


0G With all my heart : He was a Beggar, fo trolling is his Buſi- 


Cur. He was a ar, but a noble Beggar:; ſhame on the Court for 
lufferi g him to 2 BE == 


Slut, 'in the midſt of her Rebellion, is ſo very Religious, ſhe undoes 
me with her Charity, Why, .what a Crew of Vermin have I about my 


"Door every 'day, to receive Meat, Drink, and Money, from her fair 


hands. Not a Rogue that can fay his Prayers, groan; and turn his Pipe 
£0 TINO, ha ſhe thinks ſhe's bound to Gance t. 


Enter Alinda, pr, Julerta.. 


* Mb. O, are-you there Miſtrifs? Well, how goes Diſobedience to 
day? — ' That s a baſe down Look —— Ah you ſturdy young Jade. - _ 
M.;-- Pray be Inj gentle to her. _ - _- 

- Alpb. Pray be quiet; I know beſt how to deal with: her : and 1 will 
enake her Nw of fl will make her 
- +4lin. Sir, you may make me any thing ; you; know I'm all Obedi- 


i there $7 PID t my Prayers and ears oppoſe you. - 
Then will I oppofe nothing but your Prayers and Tears Now 


I you can't complain of me. 

ge Poor Lady, how I pity her. - 

_- Pray, os your Pity fora better occaſion. Look you, Gentle- 
you know my Will; and, in that, .you know all ; So L leave you 


-w gli; od and I defire thel - Gentlemen will do {6 too. 


Exie 


- 
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Shame on thoſe who encourage Beggars, I ſay. Here's this - 


C4 3 


Exit "Al plonls, -fal- 
- _ Car, Seb, A better hour attend you, Madam: Unoed by by Curio and 
eberto. -/.. 


<6: 1 thank-ye. Gemlein: Ale:! Irezee, fucb Corafares. /: Way'd'l 
cod thank you. too, Father; Cong your Cruelty wort give me leave. 


Grant, Hearn n, I mayn't forget y Dut tohim.. \. 
"Tal. If you. do, Madam, a n will forgive you for? 3 ne'er fear it. 
_ A perverſe:old Roghe. 20. ( Afde. 
| Alin. What Poor attend m y Charity to day, Fulett a2 \ 
 Ful, Enow of all-forts, Madam-3; ſome that deſerve: your Piry, lome 
BE cats, But.I with you wad be metty wich your CTR a Chear- 
ul Look: be it. 
Alin, Alas! Fuletta, what is there for me to- be merry, at? What ] oy 
have Lin View ? 
_ Ful. Joy ; why what Joy, ith name of Venas, word you os, but a 
- Ausband ? A handſome luſty Young Fellow, that will wake ſuch a buſtle 
abqut you, he'll ſend your Spleen to' the Devil, Madame ©: * 
_ 1 Ahn. Away, light. Fool; I'doubt. there's poor Contentments 10 be 
- found in Marriage. Yet cou'd I find a Man r— 
I You may, a thouſand. ' 
Meer Men, I know I may. But "Wh a Man; { oe whoſe Ex-. 
ample £954 irgm..@ ) we may- ſteer: our GCourls, and ſale) ar- 
rive;at fach ory as; clnetiMen: dre rare itt 
- deed. But” Ht more of this, tis not Diſcourſe that's ſuiced to thy Giddy 
Eenach Ter SIN, a ſee: what cake aflicted Wretthes want my Cha- 
RD OETER ITE: | | - { Exeunm. 
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. Emer Pokthi Beppdr Pedro, and at old Pilgrim. 


 - Port, Cudaotg ra te keep your-Ranks: "Twenty fodt farther. There, 

louſe: your- elves: wich: Reaſon and Dilcterion —<S The Sun - 
ſhines warm. No nearer, The farther. (till the better : -Your Beaſts wiltbole 
anon, and then ris: dangerous. - of 

T/, Beg. Hey ho! Heay*n bleſs our Miſtri6. 

Pors. Do's the. Grack go- thad {Px 'old Unger” ha? Twill be 0? my - 
ſide anons.. 

2d. Beg. Pray, Frietd, be kind to. us. 

Port, Friend | your. Friend ; HE wh Hog Eriend, Girrah Meager ' 
Chaps?. What do.you ſee-in me,” Lou or without me, ha! har 
I hw 'd-be your F riend ?: Have 1 got *s Iech, 'Scrub,'or 'do I look 
like ſome of thy Acraiatance hin Gibhets.? Haſt thou any Friends, 
Kindred, or Alliahce;; or. any” wrt. het Amiſiion than an Alms-Baskec 2? 
Thi young loft-hpaxred. Miſtry 's) mine do's make thele Rogues fo fas 
miliars 
24. Reg, 'm ſure] woau'd be your Worſhip? s Friend: 

Port. No doubt on't, Vermin; and fo rw. ſhall, when I Quarter the 
{ame Louſe with you. | [:4 Bane 7 | Be. 


FS. 


(4 ) 
Im fare it's Twelve a Clock; 
[Þor. Fil over (width hed en Bed Kaſh hates forbching; For that 


provokes thy ſtomach ro ring Noon. O, the infinite Seas of HOI 
.thou haſt feallow'9! Ainu do you cal} it; t6 rotieve els Raſcals y © 
be the Enter Alphonſo, Curia,: Seberto. Ne PS! &. 
ph Look you there! Did not I tell you how ſhe wou'd unde me! 
What Marts of Rope and. Beggars! 
By. 'Tis Charity Methinks y are bound'to lote het or.” 


Ip;"Yes,! FE rae you, {If- Mem eot'd Sail to Heav'n by 
Pk Maſts"of Beef and Maurton, what a Voyage ſhow'd | 
Th are all og ani | 'S by th | 
Be oor an't-like your of Po 
2d. Ber. Wraxhed poor Peop "s WY 


ONES Ver tangy col - FIGAR you!” Oe (tw rs Pit. "Y 


Md Pitg. rangers, chat come to- worider « at your Chit; ; yet People 


poor —_ h to begg « Bleſſing. 
a Uſe *em gently, S oh they have a reverind Mens. You: are: 
are you not (ON 4. LED 

"lepd Wes Ws bots iy a; 65-6fer ous Diveridns 5 
-- What ds.yos'do here) chewy We have txs'Reliques, tio Holy 


Old Pil. The Holieſt we ever; heard of: You keep a living Monu- 
ment of Goodneſs; a Daughter of that Pious Excellence, the very Shrines 
of Saints ſink at her Virtue. e come to ſee this Lady, - not with 
Prophane Eyes, or wm, 1 Blood, to doat upon her eauty 3 ; but 
oe our tedious. way, tor beg. her NeSox. 

. This 1s-a new way 6 ry eons Commendations cry Mo- 
KS 0 Reward, good Boo to0: Ah the: Sainting, of this young Har- 
NP a] We | ba Campli cad) 

fs Fearo Ee ve You got Four iments r too; and. 

your? Purfe? Hah! what nething but a bow; Modeſty 2 A 

\ handſome well look'd Man. (afide 
heb What Country Craver are you? What! nothing but Motion? 


A Pu op fn 
OM Pi. S a gen, of: Sir, cheſs four days E have travel's irs his Com-. 
pany; bur little'of his Buſj neſs ar his Lan Languay e yet | have underftood. - 
Seb. Both young and handſome ; vity un has myird bim. . - 
Aiph, Wouv'd you have: Money, - Sir, or Meat, or a Y, Wench? What: 
_ kind of Bleſſing doe's your Devoaon poiat at, Sit nore Dacking * Are 
there any Saints that underſtand-by ſign'only 7” Hah, more Motion yer? 2/ 
"LEY the preityeſt Pilgrim; the Pink of 
Eye, Sir, Fye; rather beſtow your Charity- then Jeſdupory hi 
Alp.. Say you. ſo.> Why then, look. ye; Pilgrims. here's a poor Vieti- 


Re 
[ make> | 


em; very good: Gold; Sir, 2h Sorry *tis not heavier.. Bur ſince the: 
lighteſt Grain: of ' Droks wi dhe a ng Xo .a.Heav'nly mind— 
Nil; gut: it Up-agaits | 


Cat 


(5) 


Cur. O horrible. you arg too Irreverent.- 


Aly, You are ——Mouſt I give my Money: to every Rogue that 
carriesa grave Look in's Face ? Muſt my good Angels, wait upon him ? 
Pll find *em other buſineſs. 


Seb, But conſider, Sir,the airy, you do thoſe Men may light on you: 
_ are entitul'd to a ſofter U 


Oon's, half the Kingdom wil be ſtrangers ſhortly, if chis your 
Slut " ſuffer'd to go on with her Prodigglities. But | maſt be an Als: 
Here, Sirrah, ſee'em reliev*d for once ; do't effettually too 3 d'ys hear ? 
Burſt 'em, that I may never ſee 'em more; Were I young $40, Fde 


ſooner get Bear-whelps than She-Saints. | (Exir. 
Cur. Sneh a Face as that, fure | have ſeen. 
Seb. T thought fo too ; but we muſtbe miſtaken. (Exit. 


Port, Come, will ye troop up, Porridge RIIEETT Captain Poor. 
Quarter, will ye move? 


Enter Alinda and Juletta. 


Alin. Why are not the pogr 'Wretches ſerv'd yet ? 
2 Beg. Bleſs our good 'Miſtrifs. 


"Port, They are too high fed, Madam; heir Stomachs. are not awake, 
Yet: 


Ali. Do yon make Pbtcwhh their Miferies ? Sir, fearn tore Una. 
nity, or | ſhall find a way to teach it you. * 


3 Beg. Kind Heaven preſerveher, and for ever bleſs her. _.. 

Alin, Blek the good cnd I mean. it for. ore Beg 

of dr. Wou'd F new what that were; if ic be for a Mari, 5 Tide I, 
all my-heare. *. --* 

Youhary a a very pretty. Bind of Penſioners, Madam. 


wood feek more and handſomner; © 
Bur appeal eo Virtue what my endi Is. 
mala, HoyH Dering fem to be. Wh Phy Aris /i6 NE TIT 
O ms. to be. at $ ancdome 
young Fellow Yd un we Hy much Perihance': We biry ]'were the 


Saint he makes his Vow to; foon grant his Rh him ask wha. 
he wou'd, 


Alin. You ate Pilgrims, Sirs, wr he {o? 


Old Hit We are, fair Saint.; may Heaven' $Grace furround you; | 
May alt g6od Thonghrs and Prayers dwelf abour 


ar yay ,, 
Abundance be your Cones, and Hoy CRY: bz wrer at — LY 


Crown: you Glorious, - 


B 2- SHE $9 ASS A as; 


(6) 

Alin, 1 thankyou, Sir; Peace guide your Travels too ; 
And what,you wiſh for,moſt, end all-your troubles. - 
Remember me by this; (Giving him Money ) and in 
Your Prayers; when your ſtrong Heart melts, 

Meditate my poor Fortunes. 
. O24 Pi}, All my Devotions. wait upon, your Service. 

Alin, Are you of this Country, Sir 2. | 

O/4;Pi).: Yes, worthielt Lady, but far off bred: My. 


| 


Fortune's farther from me. ,,  ... 
Ali. 1am no Inquiſitor, whatever Vow, or. Pennance pulls you on, 
$tr, Conſcience, or Love, or ſtubborn Diſobedience 3 The Saint -you 
Knee} too, hear and eaſe, your Travels. . 


, AF 


O!d Pit. Yours ne'er begin ; and thus I Seal my. Prayers. © 


TP. (Exit. 

Alin. aſide. How ſteadfaſtly this Man looks upon me? How he Sighs? 
Some great Afﬀidtion fure's the ſource of his Devotions. 

To Ped. Right Holy Sir :. He turns from us. Alas he weeps too; Some- 
thing preſſes him he wou'd reveal, but dares not. Sir, be Comforted: If 
you want, to me you appear {o. worthy of Relief, I'll be your Steward. 
Speak and take. He's Dumb ſtill. This: Man ſtirs me ftrangely.. _ - 

Ful. Wow'd he wou'd ſtir me a little; I like his ſhape well. (A/c. 

_ #lin. It may be he wow'd ſpeak to. me alone ; - (Aſide. 
Retire a little, Fulr:a; but d*ye hear, don't be far off. 

Fl. 1 ſhan't, Madam: Wou'd were ngarer.him: A young ſmug hand. 
fome Holyneſs has no fellow. - I. 1... 13.5 "Re 
9,  ( Afiaes Exits 


Alin. Why do you grieve? Do you find your Pennance {ha 
Are the Vows you have made, too mighty for you ? OE. 
Qr does the. World allure. you. to.look back, and, make you mourn. the 
Jofter Hou Bw have loſt ? You are _ young, and. ſeem. as you were 
form'd for Manly Relolution ; Come, be: Comforced.: . . - ; -.,,. 
Ped. 1 am, fair Angel .: And ſuch a Comfort from your words I feel, 
that tho* Calamities, ike angry Waves, curl round,, contending proudly, 
who ſhall firſt devour me, yet I will:ſtem their Danger... ,.. ,. .* ... © 
. lin. He.ſpeaks.Nobly. . (4/4. + What do. you want; bir? , .,- 
Ped. All that can make me happy: I want my fel”: 1 .... 
Alind. Your ſelf! Who robb'd you, Pilgrim ? . Sos ack ate 
Why does he look fo earneſtly upon me? I want my felf.. (Aides 
Indeed you Holy wanderers arefaid tofſeek much, _ 
But to ſeek your ſelves ——_ | | | | 
- Ped. T ſeek my ſelf, and am but my ſelf's ſhadow, haye loſt my felf, and 
© mow am not. fo. Noble. ad] ere a acts in 
Aln. afde. 1 ſcekmy ſelf; fare, ſomething 1 remember bears.that Motto? 
K& isnot he ; he? younger, has a ſmoother Face; yet for that SeF ſake, 
Pigcinn, who e'reit be, take this = _ 
66s 


9 


(7) 
Ped. Your hand | dare take ; that be far from me : Your hand I ho!d, 
and thus I kiſs itz and thus 1 ble it too. Be RE KT ſtill : Be good: And 
live to be a Sreat IPO | 
( Exit, 
Alin, One word niore. He's gone : Heavin! How I Tremble? 
Be Conſtant ſtill; *tis the very Poelie here ; and here without, Be Good. 
He wept teo, as he left me. It mult be Pedro, TFuletta. 


Exter Juletta. 
 Ful. Madam. -- 
 Alin, Take this Key , and quickly fetch me the Jewel that lies in- my 
little Cabinet. © "That wil! determine all, (Exit Julet. ) 


It muſt be he : His Face was ſmoother when I ſaw him laſt : ; yet there? 
a Manly Look, and Noble Shape, {till ſpeak him Pedro. 


Enter Juletta. 


Alin, Let me fee it: 'Tis fo; ?Tis he ; it muſt be he. He fpo ke. the 
words juſt as they ſtand engraven here. ' 1 ſeek my. ſeif, and am bs my 
ſeff's ſhadow... 

Poor: Pedro! But.how ſhall I recover him? 
- Fuletta, the Pil where is he? which way. did he go?.. 

Fel. Alas, MAP, I don't know ; its in. vain to ſeek him now. 

Alin, | tell thee, I muſt ſee him ; I gave him nothing. _ 

Fut.” That was il done, indeed; ' for he's the handfomeſt Fellow 1 have. 
feen chis many a Day, What makes her look-ſo thoughtful : > Sure here's: 
fomething aſe more than Ordinary. 

Alm oft 'Tis enough. He. has done much for me; . ry try what Re-- 
compence 'tisin my power 9 make him, _ 


The End of the Firſt, Af... 


© ad T WH. 


Exter Alphonſo, Curio, Seberto , Juletta and Servants, 


Alph, C 


knew  >8Y 
Sth. Pray, be moce moderate. | 
. Alpb, Some Goaiith Rogue has watcht herhour of Itching,and has claw'd 
her, claw'd her. ; the Dog has claw'd her. *Oons find her out, or Pil 
hang ye all:; you, Wagcail, you know her Deſigns, you were of her 


Council; (ts Fulet) her bawdy Adviſer; where is the, Strumpet? 
... Ful, You wou'd know of me, Sir. 


Alph, Of you Sir? Yes of you Sir ; why, what are you Sir? 
ul. Her Servant, Sir, her: faithful Servanc.  - | 
Alph. Servant? Her Bawd ; her Fiddle-ſtick ;, ber Lady Faicy,. to ol 


the Doors o'nights, that they mayn't creek. Where is ſhe, nfamy 2 
Ful. *Tis ver y well. 


Aliph. You Lie, ris Ull, Damnable i; and either cdnfels, ON —— 
_ Js. Indeed I won't. 
Seb, Why? © 


Fel. Racaub I can't; if I cou'd, Now tic ab” 


pb. Well Taid; bur 1 ſhall deal with you, you Slut you, _ What ſay 


you, 4 Thick skull, which way did ſhe get out? © why were not my Doors 
jhut 


Aa ſhe lip chroug h a Key-bole? Tell me thac; reſolve me; 
Can tbe fly ory Air ? Is ſhe laviſible ? Gone, and no body 


(to the Porter. 
Port. They were, @nt Pleale you 5 nothing 01 Open but the Key-hole. 
Alph. Where did ſhe ye "Who lay 
Port, Not I, an't wag you ; I lay 7 with it in the Flea-Cham- 
| ber. 


- ot Once more, of th 1 demand her; tell me News of her, Or EX- 


P2&t ——— the Devil and | 
( to Fulet. 
Cur. Come Faletta, if you ther any 7% tell him — - 
Ful. Look ye, Sir, if I knew all, and had been intruſted by her, not 


all the Devils you cou'd call upon, ſhou'd ſcare one ſingte Hint from me. 


But, ſince 1 know nothing worth your knowing, I'll tell you what I do 


now. Iknow ſhe's gone, becauſe we can't fin her. I know ſhe's gone. 
| Cun- 


CF-3 
._ cunningly, becauſe you can't find which way; T know fie was weary of 
ning ranny, becauſe the Devil wou'd have been ſo two: And I knoig, 
if ſhe S with ell never come again — 
Alph. Out of my Doors. 
\Fal. That's all my poor Pecition. For were your __ Gold, and ſhe 
not in't, 1 ſhou'd think ir but « Cage to whiſtle in 
 _ Alpb. Whores if ſhe be above ground, Til hive her 
Ful, I'd live in a Colepit then, if 1 were ſhe. 
Cur. Indeed, Sir, I fancy ſhe knows nothing of her Flight ; you. know 
her mad way of talking. | 
Alph. Hang her, hang her, ſhe knows too much, 


Enter Servo drank. 


Well Raſcal have you any News of her? 


Servo,.-N __N. \—— Nota Drop Sir. The Butler gave me the. key . | 
of the Cellar, eo ſearch the Cellar, Sir; fo I have been TROY the: . 
Cellar. 

Atph. Here's a Dop for you. | 

. Sorv,1 ſxrcht © Hopſhead, Sir, 2 open' ſome Bots tam 
coud notfind-2 ork of 


Alph. You] |, get you out of my reach, or llbe thy Murderer,. 


Enter another Servant that ſtammers. 


Sev. S,S, 5, S, QIr. bh 
Alph. Well, what News? Bequick * | 
Serv, My yo, yo, yo, yo, young La-Lady is gOhe —ana 
Alph. 1 know the's gone, you Dog, but where ? 
Serv, Our at the ÞP —— > 

Ab Oue witht, yoa Son of a Whore Wy 
Serv. The Po, ho, ho, ho, bro, hoſtern Gate of the Ga, la; ha; Has, 
tx 
Alpb. This Dog will make me md; bar one ftammetring. Rogue in 
the Family, and'it "hl fall to his- ſhare to give me an account of ker,. 
The Wind's in.the Eaſt too; Fhe Dog: wort. ERA i out this Hour. 
Where was it, Sirtah, where was it> - 

Serv. "The Ga: arden LO, the” Ga-arden: 

Alph. "The Garden, Sir, the Garden ; was it | ?- 
And how do you know bee om nt ths Garden, ha ?* 


Serve I f— {— faw, a ane PP P; BY p-keaſe you, the B=— Prins =" 
her fo, fe, fo, fo, Foot. 


 4lpb, Right, > Foot, alittle Foot, 2 Ok WG ISors 


Spy. 


(10 ) 

Serv, Ye, Yes Sir. : 

Alph. And from thence ſcrambled over the Wall into the Park, and 
{& to the Devil ? 

Serv. So 1 ſup, -p, -poſe, Sir. 

Alph. *Tis very well,. ye Stars, ?tis very well: This comes of Indul- 
gerice, I mult needs allow her the Key of the Garden, to walk-on Faſt. | 
days, and Contemplate with a Pox: But lll fetch her again, with a Fire- 
brand at her Tail. My Horſes there — i 

Wha & You'll give us Leave to wait upon you.? 

Alph. That you may- if you pleaſe. M Horle there ;- diſpatch. Are 
= o Hot, I Faith ?. Fl Cool-you, Miltriſs ; Mult you be jumping Joan ? 
f I catch you again, I'll clap fuch a Clogg about your. Neck, you ſhall 
leap no more Walls Tit warrant you; I'll hang Rocrigo there, faith. My 
Horſes, quick ; ; and d'ye hear, keep me this young Lirry Poop within 


doors, faſt; I ſhall diſcover Dame—— 
Ti Exit Alph. &«. 
"Pal. Indeed you won'e Sir. 
 #ſfide, Well, Love, if thou be'ſt with her; or ICE Power elſe arms 
her Reſolution, condu& her carefully,atd keep her from this Madman — 


Dire her to her Wiſhes ; dwell about her ; let no diſhonourable End 
O*retake her, Danger or Want; and let me try my Fortung— 
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Enter 7 Roderigo and fou Out-Laws. 


x if Out. You are not merry Captain. 
- Rod. Why, we get wn. we. have 10 ſport 3 : Whoring and Drink- 
_ Ing ſpoils us; we keep no Guard. - 
Oat. I'm ſure: there's neither Merchant, nor Gentleman paſſes, but 
we have Tribite. 

Rod, Yes; arid while we $pend. that idly, we > let thoſe pals. that carry 
the beſt: Booty : PII have all ks and brought in. Rogues and Beggagyih 
have found: the'Trick of late to become Bankers. - In: ſhort, Gentlemen, 
F'll have none Eſcape but my Friends and. Neighbours, who may be uſe- 
fulin Jaying my Innocence before the King-; All others ſhall pay cheif 
Paſs 
| 2s Or. You now ſpeak like 2 Captain if we ſpare afty, flea us, and 
Coinour Caſſocks, 

Rod, You hear of no Preparations the King intends pm us 2. 

3d Out. Not a Word; Don't 'we fee his Garriſons ? | 
.. Rod. Who have weout now ? + 
' 24 Out. Good fellows, that, if there be any Purchaſe wats. wor” c 
* itz Jaques and pn, Lads that know their Buſineſs, FF 

Nod 


(21 ) 


Rod. Neg br Boy youbrought 1 in e'n now ? he's a pretty" Lad, and 

1. Out. Hes within at Mear, Sirz the- poor Knave's bangry 5 yet he 
ſalons all he eats or drinks, with Tears.- . 

2 Out. He's young; tis Fear and want of Company. 

Rod. Don't uſe hini roughly, and he'll ſoon -grow bolder. Tintend to 
keep him to wait ant me ; | ike the Boy, there's ſomething it his Face 
pleaſes me ſtr rangely : Be fure you all uſe him-gently. 

1. Out, Here's a litle Box, Sir, we took va him, -.which almoſt 
broke his Heart to-part with; 1 fancy there's ſomething of Value in't; 1 
can't open it. 

Rod, Alas | ſome little Money, | warrant you,the poor Knave cary'd 
to defray his Charge: Tl give it him again. 


+ Enter Jaques, Lopez, with Pedro. 


- How-now ! Who's this ? What have you brought me here, So'diers * 

- Faqs. Why Truly ' we | don't ow know} only. he's a damn'd 
fallen fellow. ; | 

Red. Where did you take him ? - - £ 

Lep. Upon the skirtof the Wood, Gonalen and peeping about, as 
it Fae were looking for the beſt Acceks to our Quarters: Money he pr 
>h, and when we threatned him, he kail'd and yeikded, but -wou'd 

one word. | 

| Pilgrim, come hither; are you a Pilg cim.Sir?/ A Piece of pretry Ho- 
lines; do you ſhrink,my Maſter? A meyers Saint this. --Whiat Coun- 
try were you born in, I pray ? What, nota Word? had-your Mother 
this excellent Virtue tco? Sure, ſhe was a Matchleſs Woman: What a 
bleſſed Family is this : Fellow ſprung from ! ſure he was begot in a Calm. 
Are, your Lips Sealed, -or do you ſcorn to» Anfwer ? Look yau, | Sit, 
you are itt my Hands, arid 1 ſhall de: too hard for you : Put off his Bon- 
net, Soldiers. You have a-ſpeaking Face, Sir. _. 

Lop. A: Handſome one, Pm ſure ; this Pilgrim can't want She- Saints to 
Yray to. 
' Rod. Stand nearer: Ha? 
Ped. Come, do your worſt; I am ready. 

Rad. Have you found your Tongue then? Retire all, and let me ta'k 
_ with him alone; and keep your Guards ftiit. (Ex. al bus Rod. and Ped. 
So, now, what art thou ? 
© Ped, ;What-am 12: My habit ſhews me what 1 am. 
- Rod, A De 


og 


ſperate Fool; and fo thy fate 'jhall cell thee. What Devil 
ought-thee hither? For I know thee. 


Ped, | Know thou doſlt ; and ſince it is my Fortune to light - into-chy 
C . hands, 


' fome Men ſay thou art Noble 


hands, Tinuſt- conclude,-the; moſt malicious -of Devils brovghtme;' yer 


mY 


Rod. Norieo theetz) that were a benefir: toimock the giver! | Thy Father 
hates my Friends and Family ; and chou'haſt been the-Heir of all his Ma- 
lice; can two ſuch'Srorms then-meet,} and part without Kiffing 2 © - 

- Ped.: You have the: mmghtier hand, 

' \Rod. Ando Pil uſe ir: | 

Ped. I cannot hinder you; :lefs can I begg ſubmiſſive at: his knees that 
knows 'no- Honont, that. Bears: the ſtamps of Man, 'and not his Nature. 
You'may:do wharryourpleaſes eh en nn | 

Rod,-1 will do all. | B22” 

Ped. I'do- expect thou wilt; for -hadft thou. been a'Noble Enemy, thou 
wou'dſt- have ſought me whilſt I carried! Arms, whilſt my good Sword 
was my Profeflton, and-then have cri'd out, Pedro, I defy thee; then 
{tuck 4/phanſo's Quarrel on thy point; che' mercenary anger thou ſerv'ſt 
under, to ger his Daughter. But'now, thou 'poorly, baſely, ſetteſt thy 
Toils to catch me, and like the trembling Peaſant, that dares not meet 
the Lion in the /face, dig'ſt crafty Pitfalls Thou ſhame to Spaniſh 
Honour. - | Fr io] 

Rod; Thy bravery is to-thy Habit due >» That Holy drefs thou-:think'ſt 
- will be thy ſanctuary ; thou wilt not find it ſo. WAS eo] 

Ped I Look not for't ; The more unhallow'd 'Wretchihowere artthou 
Cinvade it. > 2] | Nf:1 16! 012" 7 | 
 :Rod. When you were braveft; Sir, and'your Sword ſharpeſt, 1:durſt 
affront you, you know I durſt, when the Court Sun-guilded you, and 
every Cry was, The young hopeful Pedro, Alonſe”s fprightly' (San; then'F 
dame you, When you. were Maſter.of this nwghry Fame; and all 
"your Glories in the'tull: Meridian: 'Had we /then, come to Competition, 
"which 1 often ſought et « 
- ''Ped. And1 deiir'd too. | | = | 
Rod. You ſhoud'have: feen this Sword! and' felt it too, ſharper than 
Sorrow feltit.' 'Then like' a Gentleman ' I wou'd- have us'd thee, and 
en thee the fair-Forcue of thy 'caft ; But fince-thou ſteal'fſt upon me 
ike a Spye, and "TheiF-like think*ſt that Holy Caſe ſhall ſave thee, baſe as 
thy Purpoſes thy end ſhall be. Soldiers, appear, and bring a halter with 
ye, Fil forgive your Holy Habit, Sir, but Pll hang you. 


— 


Enter Lopez, Jaques and Out Laws. 


3. Out. Here's a Halter, noble Captain, what ſervice have you fort 2 
Red. That Traytor has Service for't.”''Trufs him up, '- 

1. Out. With all my heart; d'ye want" a band, Sir? PI fit it to your 
Callar inunodiady. | | a 


(13) 
"What's his - fault, ain?. 
Rod. Tis my will, he. perriſh ; that's his fault. 


Ped. A Captain of good Government: Come, Soldiers,come, you are | 


roughly bred, and Bloody; ſhew.your Obedience, and the Joy you. have 
in executing Impious Commands. You haye.a Captain Seals, you liberal 
Pardons: Be no more Chriſtians, 'tis not in your. way, put Rong If 5 


'ewill make you Cowards. Feel no Tenderneſs; nar. let a thi [47 dry 
Conſcience trouble you; alaſs! *twill breed delay. Bear AO PER t 


what I ſeem; were 1a 'Saint- indeed, why ſhowd that & a8ge Rl fo 
know no eG ; tobe excellent.in Evil is your Goodneſs ;-an fo/uwil 
become you; have no Hearts for fear you ſhou'd repent, for{Repencanoe 
will bedangerous. | | 
Rod. Frults up the Preacher. 
Ped. This Racks of Conſcience are: of dire lmportance. 
Be therefore ſteady in your Miſchiets ; waver not. « vali, of 
Rod, Up with him, I fay. 
Ped. Why do you not « 9 your Chief 2 Come, this one darinz ſtroak 
at Heav*n, will make. ye hard'ned Soldiers of Iniquity. 
om What do the: Villains gaze at ? Why: am po ate yen >. | 
W nt would you. have us.do.?: 
ibn patch the Babler 
ay io have oper Bloud hang o're our Heads? 
We Kia ſins Proms ar ady,, to make our Graves loath us. 
* Rod. I ſhall not bs.obey'd then? _ . 
/Obey'd2: ldant "know; tho! Lam a: "Thief, I'm no > Hangman: 
They are two Trades; I don't care to meddle with TINEA Blood. 

Rod. Holy, or Unholy, Pl] have it done. + - © - 

1 Out, If 'do? t, Vil be Damn'd. | 

2 Oat. Or 

3'Qut. Or]. /\Wel! do:any thing chat's reaſovable ; \but, the-Devil wou'd 
flinch at ſuch a Job. 

{4 I have done as many Villanies as another; and-thoI:fay*, with 
as nalms : But I don't like this, it goes againſt my ' Stomack. 

Rod. Have ye then confpir'd, ye Slaves ? 
| Ped, Why art thauifo. dfturd'd. atitheir Refyfal;i iftjs my Life alone 
thou want'ſt, why with thy own curſt hand doſt: thou wy; it2. -Thine's 
the Revenge; Be thine the Glory : Engroſs it eo thy-delf,-take the whole 
fin-upon thee, and be ' Mighty an Evil, as thou art:in Anger. And let 
not. my wretches howl:ior thy lake. 

Rod. *I'is enough ; Ill make ye al repent this ſtubborneſs; nor will 1 
yet bebaffled, Pil find another means to, have _ Mull obeyed. Let him 
not ſcape, I char rge Ye, on: your. Lives. t \1) 7: (Exit Bed. 

Faq. What vilhave.you-dans iPilgrim, to make him: rave-and 
rage thus ? Have you-kill?d his Father, or. his Mother, .or Rrangled any 

of his Kindred 2? - 
© Tp Or has he no Siſters? Han't yo been Bouncing about them ? = 

2 I f. 


— FP _ 


than he. 
Wet ſuch-ſtuff. To be excellent Thieves is all we aim at. Hark thee, 


Tome, be quick. 


SIR C14) 


1 Oat, O' my Conſcience; his Quarrel to thee is not for being"Holier 


Lop. Nor for ſeeming aft” Honeffer Man; for we have: no Trading 


FG; ;. wiltthou take a Spit and a Stride, and rry if thou-capſt out-run. 


ol No, I'fcorn to ſhift his Fury: 
ah Thou wilt be hang'd then: 

Ped. Yeannot dye with Tewer faules about me. © © 
" L Ox: FT fancy hell ſhoot him; for the Devil's in*t if he hang tim hin. 
Lop. No, he's too proud for that; he'll make ſome body do't:: S2e;. 
here he comes again, and as full of Rage as ever. 

x Ot. He has got the Boy with him ; ſure he wort "make him do't. 

Lop. As like as not. 


- Enter Roderigo and' Alinda. 


Red, Come; Sirrah, no. wotiders. Nay, don't Sales" ner hang back ; o- 
do*t, or Plt hang you, you young Dog———= - 

Alin. Alas, Sir,” What wow'd you have me 'do : % Heaven's Goodneſs 
ſhield-me. | 

Rod. Do ? Why, hang a Rogus that wou'd hang ms:. 
Alin. Ya a Boy, and weak, Sir ; pray excuſe me.” + - 
Roa. Thourart ſtrong —__— tye him to-a Bough _ turn him 


Alin. For. Heav'ns lake, TW ff. 34- ole j 
R2d. Do ye diſpute, Sirrah 2: ; FRE ty 
Aliz. O, "ay © Sir;- Ill do the beſt F can. Which is the Man, Sir © 
_ That i the Pilgrirn's- Coat [there > that Des. in- the Saint?s. 
Alin. Guard'mme, ye Powers: 
Red, Come, Diſpateh.. 
E” 3; 5 RC the Rogue ſo bold? 
«.F0 r (#) it ? t 
So young, deep in- Bloud'!- | 
e ſhakes andtrembles. 
ma, Doft thou ſeek more Coals ftill-to- fear thy Conſcience ? Work 
Sacred- OR. to, be a. Devil 2- Do it thy ſelf, for ſhame: Thou beſt 


Rod: "Thou at- not-worthy or. Noz this Child ſhall ftraygle thee. A 
Crying-Gir), if the were here, ſhould Maſter thee. 
Alis. How ſhalt I Save him ? How-my om: Violence ?- 


_ prepar'd £0 dysz. Six 2: 


KSLP: 
Ped. Yes, Boy ;. Prethes to thy Bunels. / 
Faq.” The- young Dog begins to look as it he wou'd do't in earneſt. 
- Alin. If y*are prepard, How can you be fo angry, fo perplext'd ? 
Heaven's won by | 39 cy not- by Heat and Paſflion. - 
_Lop. The Baſtard will make a good Prieſt. 
_ Ped. 1 thank thee, gentle Child, thon teacheſt rightly. 
Alin. Methinks you ſeem to fear too. 
Ped. Thou ſce*ſt more than I feel, Boy... 
Alin. You tremble fure.. 


Ped. No; Boy, *tis but thy_ tenderne6;. prithee: make haſte... 

Alin. Are ye fo willing then to go ? | 

Ped. Moſt willing.  } wou'd 'not borrow-from his- Bounty, one pRor 
bour of Life, to gain an Age of Glory.. d 55, 

Alin. And is your Reckoning Nated right with Heav'n ? 

Pedro. As right as Truth, Boy ; I cou'd not go more joyiul:to a Wed- 
ding. | 
Alan Then to your Prayers !! Pl-difpatech you-preſently. 

Rod. A good Boy ; ÞIl reward-thee well.' _ 
\ > Alin: II thank you, Sir z, but pray allow me a ſhort -word in private. 
Now guide my Tongue, ye. bleſſed Saints above. | ( Aſide: 

Rod. What wou'dſt thon have, Child 2. | 

Alm, Muſt this Man Dye ? | 

Red. Why doſt thou ask that Queſtian? | . © 

Alin. Pray be not angry:;.if he muſt,. Vil do it :. 
But muſt he now.?* _ ES 

Rod, What elſe ; Who dares reprieve. him ?. 


-_ 


Alin. Pray think again ; and as the Injuries are.great this Man hazdene- 


you, ſo ſuit your 'Vengeance to,'em. | 
Rod. 1.do ;.*cis therefore.he muſt dye — 
Alin. A Trifle. _ ; 
Red, What is a Trifle? 
Alin. Death, if he dye now. 
Rod, Why, my beſt Boy 2?-: 


Hlin.. 1 love you, Sir, I-wou'd not tell you elſe. Is it Revenge to Saint- 


your Enemy ; Clap the Dove's, Wings of Downy Peace upon him, and: - 


him foar to Heaven, is this Revenge ? 
Rod. Yet die he.muſt. ' 


he looks 2 


Faq: How though 


Blefling of a Father on him; -and all who know and love Revenge wou'd- 
' laugh at you. You fee, thus fortified, he ſcorns. your Threats, defpiles 
al your:Tortures; ſmiles to_behold your Rage; ſo blind:your View, that: 
while you aim his hated:Soul to Hell, you ſhoot it up to Heav'n... 
Shall he die now 2 Es | es 
Lop. What has hog done to him?” 
y 


Alin. Right. Let him die, but not prepar'd'to-die. Thats were the- 


T yalianttoo, and fee your Valourhonour'd, -'Twill be a Stain toboth,- in- 


Al;n. "Come, Sir, you are wile, a have the World's regard; you are 


deed it will; tohave it ſaid , you have given your Fury leave: to prey on_. « 
a poor paſlive way ward Pilgrim — - | 
| Rod. The Boy has ſhaken me; What wou'dfi thou have Long do? as 
Alin. Alas Sir, do you ask a Child 2 But ſince: you do, Pll fay the < ih 
beſt Iknow. I'd have you then do rp ety © ſcorn him, and let him go. | 
You have made him tremble, now ſeal his Pardon; and when he appears \ 


a Subje& fit for Anger, fit for you, his pious Armour off, his hopes no 
a fer chan your Sword may reach, then ftrike the noble Blow. ( I 
ope [| have turn'd him. 
nt 'Here ;'Letthe Fool-go, I ſcorn his Life too much to take it. from 
him. Butif we meet again —— 
- Ped. I thank ye, Sir. 
Rod.” No more: Be gone. 
Exit Pedro: 
Alin. Why this was greatly done, moſt noble. ( aſide 
But mater] is hegone! O, ſhall'we never meet happy ? 
Rod, Come, Boy, chon ſhalt retire with me ; ; I love thy Company : 
'Thon haſt a pleaſing Tongue; come with me, Child. 
Alin. Pil wait upon ye, Sir. ( aſide) ON! Pedro. 


Lop. The Boy has don't; he has'fav*d the Fagan, 
A Say = Rogue, 1 ſhall-love him for*t heartily. 
Faq. Il 1. _ But the Knave's fo good, I'm afraid he?l ruine 
us, es make. oo all honeſt: 
r Oi. ry Heav'n' forbid. - 
2 Out. He'll find that a harder Task; than to ſave the Pilerims uy 
| Top. That I believe: But come, Gentlemen, let's to Supper 5 we'll 
"Drink the Boy's Health, and fo oa our buſineſs. 


Ex, Rod. Alin, © 


Exeunt. 


- 


The End of the Second AR 


(19) 
AcT Hl. 
£ Enter Roderigo, Jaques, Lopez, and three Out- Laws. 


Rod. Tis ſtrange none of you ſhoud know her. 
Faq. ' Alas ! we never ſaw her, nor heard ofher, but/from you. 
Lop. I)don't think 'twas ſhe; Methinks a Woman ſhoud not dare 
Rod. Thou ſpeak*ſt thou know*ſt not what: "What dares not Woman, 
when ſhe is provokd ? Or what ſeems dangerous to Love and Fury ? 
Thar it is ſhe, *Theſe Jewels here confirm' me, for part of *em I my {elf 
_ fent ther, which (tho' againſt her Will )) her Father fort*d her to accept 
_ © 'Ddp; *Tisvery firange;. a Wench and we not know it, 1. us d to have. 
a better Noſe. wit 
Faq. But what could be her buſmefs here ? Es 
Ro. Thats what diſtrafts me. O! that canting Pilgrim, that Villain 
Pedro ;* there les my "Torture. How cunningly the pleaded for him ? 
How Artfully ſhe fav'd him? Death and Torments,” had- yebeen'true to - 
me, I neer hadfuffer'd this, © oh (IL of! 
z Ont. Why, you might have hang'd' him if you wou'd $5 and wou'd he 
had been hang'd, that's all we care fore; fo we had not don't — | 
- Rod, But where is ſhe now?” What care have yerhad of that? Why. 
have yelet her go, to deſpiſe and laugh at me 7 Pry f 
Lop. The Devilthat broughe her hither, has carried her back again, I 
think ; for none of us ſaw her go. IOEPs #324 
; _ Faq. No living. thing. came this Night through' our Watches. You. 
/ know ſhe went with you. Y | : 
Rod, And'wasby me, *till T fell afteep. But when I wak'd and cal'd © 
was gone. Curſe onmy Dulneſs, why did I not open this > This wou'd.: 
have told me all. 


Enter Alphanſo and two Out Laws. ]... 


Alpb. Prethee bring me to thy Captain, where's thy Captain, Fellow 2 - 
Oh, I am founder'd, I am melted; ſome Fairy has led me about all 
Night; the Devil has entic'd me with the voice of a Whore. - Where's 
thy Captain, Fellow 2. | | 

x . Out. Here/Sir, there he ſtands. | | 

Alp. O! Captain, how.doſt thou, Captain? I have been fool'd, bub: - 
bled, made an Aſs on: My Daughter's run' away; I have been. haunted : 


' _ too; have loſt my Horſe, any ſtarved'for want of Meat, and out of my - 


ItS. | | a 
Rod. I'm ſorry, Sir, to ſee you .engag'd in fo many. Misfortune's ; But : 
ery pray 


(48 ) 
pray walk in, refreſh your ſelf, and Vit inform you whatthas hapned here; 
but il recover your. Daughter, or loſe my Life : In the mean time all 
theſe hall wait upon you. © © 7 
Alph. My Daughter be damn'd. Order me Drink enough ; Pm all- 
moſt Choak'd. ( Ex, Alp. Red. 
 Ro4, You (hall have any thing, What think you now Soldiers ? © 
Faq. | think,” a Woman's a Mick that's all. SR Nt 
Lop. And Lthink the next Boy..-we take, - we ſhou'd: ſearch him a little 
nearere - octielt if | i ( Exeunt, 
Enter Juletta Sola, in Boys Choaths. | 


Ful, This is Roderigo*'s Quarter; my old 'Maſter*'s gone in kere, and 
Pl be with him ſoon; Pll ſtartle him - a little better than, I have done. 
All this long Night have 1 led him out of the way, to try his Patience. - 
1 have. made him Swear and Curſe, and; Pray, and Curle again : I have 
made him loſe his Horſe too, whiſtled him through thick andabin. Down 
in a Ditch lhad him; there. he lay. blalphenung, cill I'called; him out 
to. guide his Noſe pop into -a Fuz buſh, Ten thouſand Tricks I have 
p'ay'd him, and ten. thoufand will add'to them before.l have done wich 
 bim. Þil reach him <6.plague poor Women. - Bur all this while, I cane 
_ mzet wich my dear Miſtriſs. I'm cruelly afraid; ſhe ſhou'd' be in. Diſtreſs 
 wou'd to kind Heay*a I cou'd come to 'comfort her 2 But, till I do, ri 
haunt thy Ghoſt, A/pbonſo; I wiil, o0id Crab-Tree. He ithan't ſleep; Þll 
get a Drum for, him,._ I'll frighten him out of his wits; I have fuch a Hur. 
ricane in my head, I have almoſt loſt my own allready; 'and I'm reſolv'd F 
won't be mad alone. When a Woman ſets upon playing the:Devil, twere 
aihame ſhe ſhou'd not do% to the purpoſe, + ; * (Exit, 


+ Extey Seherto and Curio, 
Seo. 'Tis ſtrange, in all the Tour we have made, we. ſheu'd have no 
news at all of her. WO - | 
Cur, 1 Can't think ſhe's got fo far. | | 
$:b, She's certainly dizguisd ; her Modeſly wou'd never venture in ber 
own Shape. 
Cur, Lether take any Shape, Pm ſure I cou'd diſtinguiſh her. 
Seb. So cou'd I, | think. Has not her Father found her 2... / 
- Cur, Not he, he's fo wild, he won'd not know her. if he met her. _ 
S$:b, 1 hope he wou'd not; for'os pity ſhe ſhou'd: fall into his hands. 
But where are we, Curio ? | 
Cur. In a Wood, I think; hang me if I know elſe : And yet I hare rid- 
den all theſe Coaſts, and at all hours. a 
_ Sb, I wiſh we had a Guide.. -. © -- -. . 
_ C:r, If I am not much-miltaken, Seberto, we are not far from Roderige's 
Qu. reers. I think 'tis in this Thicket he and his Out-Laws harbour. 
' .. Seb, Then we are where 4/phanſo appointed to meet us, - b | 
| RES ut 
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Try. 
"Curi, t pelleve we are; wow'd x we cor'd a Foie living thing to in: 
form us. * 

Seb, What's that there? _ / [Enter Alinda” 

Curi, A'Boy, I think ; ſtay, Why may not he direct us ? 

Alin, 1 am hungry, and I am weary, almoſt quite ſpent, yet cannot 
= oxpl; ; keep me in my Yu, good Heavy 'n! I feel! "em Marry O my: 
Hea 

Seb. Hey Boy, aft hear, thou ſtripling ! Wy 6 A 

Alin. O my. fears, ſome of Roderigo's wicked Crew. If I am cartied _ 
back to him, I then indeed am wretched. 

Curi, Doſt know what place this is, Child ? 

Alin: No indeed; Sir, not I. O my Bones ! 

Seb, What doſt thou complain for, Boy ? A very pretty Lad this. 

Cari, What's the matter with thee, Child ? 

Alin, Alas, Sir / I was going to Segovia, to fee my ſick Mother. and 
here'F have been taken, - robb'd, and beaten by drunken Thieves, 'O my 
back. - 
Seb. What Rogues are theſe to uſe-a poor Boy thus ! Look up Child, be 
of good cheer, hold up thy head. 

Alin, O,1 cannot, it. hurts me if I do ; they have given me a great 
blow on the Neck, | 

Curi, What Thieves are they, doſt know ? 

Alin. They call the Captain Roderigo, -*O Dear, O Dear. 

Curi. Look you there; I knew we were thereabouts. 

- Seb. Doſt thou want any thing ? 

Alm, Nothing but eaſe, Sir. 

"Curi. Theres ſome Mony for thee howeyer, and get thee to thy Mother; 

Alin. I thank ye Gentlemen, pray Heaven bleſs ye. 

Seb. Come let's along, we can't loſe our way now. LExit. 

 Alin, Pm glad you' are gone, Gentlemen-z I know you are honeſt 
men, but 1 don't -know whether you are on my fide upon this occaſion ; 
Lord how 1 tremble, ſehd me but once into Pedro's Arms, Dear Fortune, 
and then come what will— W hich way ſhall I -go, or what ſhall I'do ? Lis 
almoſt Night again, and I know not where to get either Meat or Lodging. 
Theſe wild Woods; and the various fancies that poſſeſs my Brain will run 
me Mad. Hey ho. © Is Enter Juletta with a Drum. 

ule. Boy, Boy. Min. More ſet to take me. 

Fule. Doſt hear, Boy ? a word with thee.” 

Alin. *Tis a Boy too, and no bigger than 1 am, I can deal with him. 

Fale. Hark ye young Man ; 3"Can you beat a Drum? | 

 Alin. A Dru! 

Fulc, A Drum! Ay, aDrum ; didſt never ſee a Drum, mun? Pritkee try 
if thou cant make it grumble. 

Alin. (Afide.) Fuletta's Face and Tongue, is ſhe ran mad too? Or 
is thereſome delign in this ? Pm Jealous of every thing. 

_ > Fule, Pl1 give thee a Royal, but to go along with me to Night, and 

- hurry durry this a little. 

 Alin, 1 care not for your Royal nor you neither, I have other buſineſs, 
prithee Drum to thy ſelf and Dance to%. - 

| D Ho Fule. 


w# © 
" —* ; 
ee 
: = 


{ * » 


- — 


WM, 


AD—— __ - - RX _ CRE -* a 
—_— 
. 


ven ſhield me / 


PU C uOOlEE_NNYGViXv_cCdNYGYGﬀYGo TY rTrTT TT Ws _— . w - m—_ 
* = k. , —_ - = . _ 
» =. 
= _ ' 
: E . - » 
: d 
. ſo v 


_ I oO D_—_ "ORs D— _——_- TTO— "DS xx v4  —_ — - _— —  wa=# re 4s. © 4&4 
PREY 2 * ——t— —_ a - © — A avw_—_ = -_ | 
7 : 
% 
* 
0 


_— - 
ra. — C—_ = m——_ —_ 
a #4 — 4 . 
as - 
| ——  ———— w—__—__—— — Lad 
4 = = . - — - 
- . » P 
2 7 \ 
: 


4 > % iy! n 'Y F* 7 4 R 
bt... « a <- - G 
- ” tw. t 4.0 a 4; \ A, h *, '* L or : = $4 . 
4- 4 Fy : - tl Me by 
\ 
4 | J \ 
- 


a % C20 y £ Ef 
9uJe. Why how tow, you fancy young Dog you'! Thave a good mind + - 


to lay down my Drum, and take ye a flap o're the Face. 


_ Enter Roderigo and two Out- Laws. | 
. Alin, Hark; here comes more company, I ſhall be taken at \--g Hea- - 
| ; '; £ - My 
Fule, Baſto ; who's there ? oo F-17778 
Lope, Do you_need me any farther, Captain ? 
Rod. No, not a foot: Give me the Gown : ſo: the Sword. | 
Fule. This is the Devil Thief; and if he: take mezwoe beto my Gaskins, 
Lyope. Certainly Sir; ſhe®ll take her Patches off, and change her Habit. 
, Rod. Let her do what ſhe will, ſhe can't again deceive. me. No, no, 
£Alinaa, *tis' not the Habit of a Boy can twice delude me. - 
Jule. A Boy, and Patches: on, what a dull Jade have I been ! [ 4/3de, 
- . Rod. If ſhe be foiind Pth* Woods, ſend me word preſently, and PII re- 
turn ; ſhe'can't be yet got far, If you don't find her, expect me—— when 
you ſee me. No more, farewel. s __LEx 
Jule, Pm very glad thou art gone. This Boy in Patches was the Boy. 
E talkt to'; the very ſame, how haſtily it ſhifted me ! what a mop-ey'd. 
Aſs was I, 1 cou?dmot. know her. It muſt be ſhe-; ?tis ſhe : now I-re- 
member: her, how loath- ſhe was to talk : how ſhy ſhe was of me. PII 
follow herz but who ſhall plague her Father there ? No, 1 muſt” not+ quiz - 
him yet: F muſt have one flurt more at him, and then for the Voyage. 


Come, Drum, make ready. Thou muſt do me Service, LEW. 
FS Entey Jaques, and one Out- Law. 
Faq. Are they all ſet ? Out, All, and each quarter's quiet.. 
Faq. Is old Ajphonſo a-ſleep ?: ' = Out. An hour ago. 


Faq. We muſt be very careful, in-our Captain's abſence. 
Out. It.concerns us, he won't be long from us. Hark—[Drum afat off. 


_ Jaq. What!" Ont. A Drum. 
Faq. The Devil, Out. ?Tis not the wind, ſure. 
Faq.” No : that's. Stiland'Calm. Hark again. Out.- Tat, Tat. 


Faq. It comes nearer : we are {urpriz'd ; *tis by the King*s Command ; . 
we are all Dead men. / | __ bo 

Out. Hark; hark, a Charge now.. Our Captain has betray'd us all. 

Faq. This comes of Love : Poverty, a.ſcolding Wife, and ten Davgh- - 


ters: be his recompence. * [Enter Lopez, 
Lop. D*ye hear the Drum ! Fag. Yes, we do hear it. : 
1 Out. Hark, another on that ſide. CEnter two Out-Laws. 


1 Out. Fly, fly, fly, we are all taken, we are all taken, 

2 Out. A Thouſand Horſe and 'Foot, a Thouſand Priſoners, and every 
Man a Halter by -his fide. ©" es. 

' Lop. A diſmal Night, Companions ! what's to be done? — 4 
Faq. Every. Man ſhift for himſelf. [ Excunt, 
. Enter Alphonſo. p 

Alph, Ay marry-Sir, where's my Horſe now ?* what. a Plague did I'do 
amongſt theſe Rogues 7 is there ne're a hole to. creep into ? LI ſhall be ta-. 
ken for their Captain, and out of reſpe& to my Poſt, be hang'd up firſt. 
A Pox of all Ceremonies, cry I ; what will become of me ! I muſt be a 
Daughter-hunting, with a Pox to me : Lord ! Lord ! that a fooliſh Lyoung 

b: ore - 
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| (2) 
| Whore ſhowa lead a wiſe old Rogue into ſo much miſchief. But hark ? 


\*hark; 1 lay: ay-z here they come. That L had but. the Struwpet here now» 


to find em a little Play while I-made-my eſcape, ——— 
| Emter Seberto, Curio, and Out-Laws. 


$h. What do-you fear ? what do you run-from ? Here are no Souldi- | 


ers, no Body from the King to Attack you, are you all mad? 

-1' Out. Ay, but the Drum, the Drum Sir, did not you hear-the Drum? ? 

" Cur. -1 never {aw ſuch Pidgeon-hearted Rogues: what Drum,-.you 
Fools? What Danger ? whov's that ſtands ſhaking there behind, erjough 

to infe&t a whole Army.with Cowardiſe, Mercy on me, Sir, is you ? 
'-what is*t that frights you thus ? 
Alph. Is there any hopes do ye think I cow'd biy my Pardon ? . 
Seb. W hat is't that has frighted you thus out of your Senſes ? here's 
no danger near you - A Drum I heard indeed, and fawit,'a Boy was 
beating it 3 Hunting Squirrils by Moon-Light. 

Curt. Nothing el{e,vpon my Word, Sir. 

WP. That Rogue, the yery Boy, no doubt ot, that hannted me all 

ight. I wiſh T had him, he has plagued my heart ont, But come, 

Net's goin, and let me get on my Cloaths ; it I ſtay here any longer to 

be Martyr'd thus, 1'Il beget another Daughter, Where is that Jewel: k 
Have you met her yet ? 

Seb. No.3” we have no news of her. 

Alpb, Then 1 can tell you ſome, ſhe has been here in Boys Cloaths, 
ſhe has truſt up her Modeſty in a Pair of Breeches. There has been a Pil- 
grim at her Tail too, I ſuppoſe-the Gante's almoſt vp by this time, 

'Curi.' A young Boy we met, Sir. 

Alph. In a Gray-Hat. 

Alpb. Patches on. - | 

Alph. The Strumpet. Curi. Impoſlible. 

Alpb. True -1n the Litteral Senſe. 

Seb. *Tis wonderful we ſhov'd not know her. 

Alph. Dam her,_ thats all. Come get me ſome Wine, a great deal: 
This Halter makes me kekkle in the Throat fill. £ TExit. 

Enter Juletta ſola. 


'Curi. In a i Gray- -Hat, 
Curi, Patches-on. 


What a fright have-I put %m in !- a brave hurly burly ; P faith, it_ 


--this do but bolt him, PII be with him again, 'with a new part; Pll ferk 
him ; as he hunts her, ll bunt him, no Fox with a kennel of- Hounds at 
his Tail, ever had ſuch a time owt. LEx#, 


SCENE Sgovin. 
Enter Pedro and a Gentleman. 


Gent. You need make no Apology Sir, 1-take a Pleafure in waiting 
pon Srangers, and ſkewing *em what's. worth their ſeeing in our City. 
- Beſides I obſerve you are ſad, I wou'd divert your WMELEy if I cou'd, 
' Will ye view our_Caſfle ? 

Ped, I thank ye, Sir. but I've already ſeenit ; *cis ſtrong and well provided. 
Gent, How do you like the Walks ? | 
2 2 Ped. 
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_ Prd. Thiey are very ED 3” your Town ſtands cool and ſweet; 

Gent, But that, I wou'd not add to- your ſadneſs —1 cawd- new 7 a: 
No were worth-your view. - - 

Ped, Shews ſeldom.alter me, Sir, pray what. place it? - 

\ Gen. *Tisa Houſe: here, where.People of all ſorts, that have been viſi- 
ted with Lunacies, and'F ollies, wait. their Cures, There's fancies of a thou- 
fand ſtamps and faſhions : Some! of Pity, that” it wou'd make you- melt. 

to ſee their Paſſions : And/ſome again as light that wow'd divert you. Bot 
I ſee your temper, Sir, too much inclined to: Contemplation to haye a taſte 
_of fuch Diverfio ons. 
- Ped. You miſtake me, Sir, l ſhou'd be glad to ſee*em; if you pleaſe, 
I i] wait upon you thither, 8. 
.*- Gent. Since you are willing Sir, [ ſhatt be proud to be your guide, 
_-Ped.: I never yet had:ſo much mind to take a view of milery. [Excunt. 
Enter two Keepers. | 
I Ree, Carry mad Beſs ſome-Meat, ſhe roars like Thunder, And tye 
the Parſon ſhort; the Moon's 'th' full, he has a thouſand Pigs-in's Brain, 
Who looks to: the Prentice > Keep him from Women, he thinks he has loſt 
his Miſtreſs: And talk of no Silk Stuffs ; *rwill run tim Horn mad. 
*- 2 Keep.- The Juſtice keeps ſuch a ſtir yonder with his Charges, and'ſuch 
a coil with his Warrants. 


. neſs of Penal Laws ;. keep him from 4qua-vitz, for if that Spirit creep 
into his Quorum, hel commit us all. How 1gt with the Scholar ?_ 
2 Keep. For any thing I ſee he is in's right Wits. 

- x Keep. Thou art an Aſs; his Head's too full of other Peoples Wits, 
20 leave room for his own. L Enter Engliſh Madman. 
- Engl. Give me ſome Drink. _ | 
| 'I- Keep, O-ho, here's the Engliſh Man. | 
WF - .  Engl.- Fill me a thouſand Pots, and froth em, froth *tm; down of your 
knees, you Rogues, and pledge me roundly; one, two, three - and 
four. To the great Turk, Pm his Fiend, and: will prefer him, he ſhall 
| | quit his Crown ——and be a Tapſter. 

x Keep. Peace, thou heatheniſh-Drunkard, Peace for ſhame. Theſe Eng- 
(i , tiſh are ſo Malt-mad, there's no medling with-liem : ; when they have a 
Fruitful Year of Barly there, the whole Iſland's thus. 
Engl. Who talks of Barly': 2 my Drink's ſalt; down with: the Malt. 
Tax, Huzza. 
_- | 1. Keep, Hold your. Bholne, you Bear yor, or-I ſhall ſo Chaſtiſe ye——- 
—— Eng. Who's that ! An Exciſe man * ? The Devil [Enter 4 ſhe Fool. 
Wl _ >,  Fodl. God give you good Even, Gaffer. - 
| * .* _ 2. "Keep. Who has Kt the Fool looſe here ? 

; 1 Keep. If any of the Madmen get her, they'l Pepper ber, they”l Bounce 
— - ther, VP Faith. + 
7 7 Fool. Will you walk into. the Cole-houſe, Gaffer ? 

Fo -- > __ "a. Keep. She's as Leacherous as a ſhe Ferret. 

SEE x. Keep, Who a Vengeance looks to her? Go in Kate, go in, and FIl 
Wo. give thee a fine Apple. 

Fook, Will you buſs me, and tickle me, and make me c Laugh? 


_ 
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1 Keep. Take away his Statutes ;. the Devil has poſſeſt bim-in the like- | 


1 Keep. 
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Tie gl. "Tool 5 hy , come vÞ to me, foo]. 
Fool. Are ye peeping ? Engl Pl! get thee with five Fools; 
alnty. | 


"Fool, O fine, O 
- Engl. And thou ſhalt-lie in a Horſeccloath like a Lady: 
Fool. And ſhall have a Coach? 

Engl. Drawn with four Turkeys, and-they ſhall tread thee too. 

Fool. We ſhall have Eggs then; and ſhall I-fit vpon *erm ? 

Engl. Ay, Ay, andthey ſhall be all Addle, and make a Tanzey for the- 
Devil. . Come,' come away; lam taken with thy Love, Fool, and will 
mightily. belabour thee. 

1 Keep, How the Slut Bridles! How ſhe twitters at him ! Theſe Enp- 
iſ men would ſtagger a wiſe Woman. If we ſhould: ſuffer her to have her 
will now, we ſhould have all the Women in Spain as mad as ſhe here. 

<4 Keep. They'd ſtrive who ſhowd be moſt fool : Away with her. 

Fool, Pray ye ſtay a little, lets hear him ſing : He has a fine Breaſt: 

Enter Maſter, three Gentlemen, -Pedro, 4a:mad-Scholar. 

1 - Keep, Here comes my Maſter : to the Spit, you whore; and ſtir: no- 
more abroad, but tend your- buſineſs, you ſhall have no more ſops | ch? pan 
elſe. Away with'em both. CEx:it Keep:-with the Madman and fool; 

- Gey, VII aſſure you Sir, the- Cardinal's angry with- you for keeping 
_ this young Man. 

Maſt, Pm heartily lorry, Sir; it you allow him ſound, pray take him 
with you. 

- 2 Gen, We can find-nothing in him Light nor Taitited : - no ſtarts, no 
rubs if all his Anſwers: His Letters too are full of Diſcretion, Learning, ' 
and in a handſom ſtile, 

Maſt. Don't be deceiv'd Sir, mark but his Look. 

1 Gen, Ais grief and his Impriſonment may ſtamp that there. 

24aſt, Pray talk with him agen then.  - 

2. Gen, That will be needleſs, we have tryed him long enough, and if 
he had a taint, we ſhould have met witht. 

Ped. A ſober Youth : *Tis FREY: {o.heavy a misfortune ſhould attend him: 

2..Gen. -You find no ſickneſs ? 

Sebo. None Sir, I thank Heaven ; nor nothing that diſturbs my under- 
ſtanding. 

1. Gen, Do you ſleep a Nights? Scho. Perfectly ſound and ſweet. 

2 Gen. Have you no fearful. Dreams ? | 

Scho, Sometimes, as all have, who go to Bed with raw and windy ſto- 
macsh. | 
1 Gen, Is there no unkindneſs you have receiv'd from any Friend, or 
_ Parent ? or Scorn from what you loy'd ? 

Stho. No. truly Str, 1 have not yet ſeen Villany enough, to make- me 
doubt the truth of Friend or Kinared—and what Love is; unleſs it lye in 
Learning, I am Ignorant. 

.1 Geng This Man 1 1s pertect ; I-never met with one that talk?d more 
regularly, 

Maſt, Yowl find it otherwiſe. | 

2- Gen. 1 mult tell you plainly Sir, I think you KEep him here to-make 

| LD | him 
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+kilm- _ 'buther#s his Diſcharge from my Lord Cardinal, Come Sir, 
_ you are now at Liberty-to go with us. | 
Scho. 1 thank ye, Gentlemen ;, Maſter farewel. 
Maſt. Farewel Stephano. Alas! Poor Man. 
1 Gen, What flaws and guſts .of Weather we” have had theſe three 
.days'? How dark and hot it is? The Skie is full of mutiny. 
Maſt, It has been ſtubborn Weather. 
-2 Gen. Strange work at. Sea, -I doubt there's old Tumbling. 
1 Gen, Bleſs my old Uncle? Bark, 1have a Venture in't. 
- *.2 Gen, And ſo have I, more than I'd wiſh-to loſe, Pm in ſome fear. 
Scho. -Do you fear ? 2 Gen, Ha! How helooks ? 
Maſe. Nay, mark him better, Gentlemen; | 


2 Gen, Mercy on me, how he ſtares ? . 
Maſt, Now tell me.how ye like him? What think ye of him for a ſo- 
'ber Man now ? 
Scho. Does the Sea ſtagger ye ? 
Maſt, Now you have hit the Nick. Scho. Do ye fear the Billows ? 
1 Gen, What-Ails him, who has ſtirr*d him ? 
Scho. Be not ſhaken: Let the ſtorm riſe; let it blow -on, blow on.-: 
Let the Clouds wraltle, and let the Vapours of the Earth turn mutinovs, 
The Sea in hideous Mountains * riſe, and tumble upon a Dolphin's back, 
PII make all ſhake, for I am Neptune. 
Ti Maſt, Now, what think you of him? #2 Gen.” Alas! poor Man. 
, Scho, Your Bark ſhall Plough through all, and not a ſurge ſo ſawcy to 
+ <aſturbher: VI1 ſee her ſafe, my Pow?r ſhall ſail Uetore her—— 
< Down ye angry . Waters all, 
Ye loud whiſtling Whirlwinds fall. 
Down ye proud Waves; ye Storms ceaſe, 
1 command ye, be at Peace: 
Fright not with your Churliſh Notes, 
Nor bruiſe the Keel of Bark that'fioats. 
- No devouring Fiſh come nigh, | . 
Nor Monſter in my Empery 
Once ſhew his Head, or terrour bring, 
But let, the weary Sailor ing, 
Ampbitrite, with white Arms 
Wh Strike my Eute, Fl ſing Charms. 
Wi - Maſt. Now he muſt have Muſick, his fitwill:grow wats BY 
| 2 Gen, I pity him. » [ Muſick, 
Maſt. Now hell go-in quietly of himſelf, 'S 
And clean forget all. 
Gen, We are ſorry, Sir, and we have ſeen a wonder. 
Pray Excuſe our unbelief. __ TLExeunt Gent. 
Ped. This was a ſtrange Fit. 
Maſs. Many have {worn him right, and | have thought ſo ; yet on a 
 Audden, from ſome word'or other, when no Man. could expett a Fir, thus 
he has flown out. [Enter Alinda. 
Alin, Muſt I come in too ? 
— No, be pretty Lad, keep in thy /Chamber, thouſhalt have thy 
Tn: | ; Ped. Pray | 


, 
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"Bd; Pray what is ; that, Sir ?' 
' Maſt. A ſtrange Boy that was found laſt Night windy about the ; 
* Town a little diſtrated, fo was ſent hither, | 
Ped, How the pretty Knave looks! and Plays, and Peeps vpon me ers 1 
- Sure ſuch Eyes I have ſeen. 
' Maſe.” Pray take carez#Sir, if you ſeem to-take notice of him? you ' 
C make him worſe. 
Ped. PII warrant Yon, FI not hurt him : How he ſmiles ! Let me look. 


once again; but that the Cloaths are different——- Sure ? tis not ſhe ——— 
How tenderly it prefles me ? 
Maſt. 1 muſt attend eJſe where, pray take heed. [Exit Maſter; 


Ped. Fear not : How my Heart beats and trembles / He holds me 
hard ; thou'haſt a mind to ſpeak tome, he Weeps : "What would'ſt thou 
ſay, my Child ? Doſt know me ? 

Alin. O Pedro, Pedro ! Ped. O my Sout; 

Gen,” Hey, w hat fit's this ; I think the Pilgrim's off the Hooks too. 

Alin. Let me hold thee, and now come all the World, 1 fear not, 

Ped. Be wile my Angel, you'll diſcover your ſelf ; oh, how I Love. 
thee. How doſt thou ?/ tell me. 

Alin, I have been Miſerable. But your Eyes have bleſt me; pray 
think it not immodeſty I kiſs ye. Oh, my, Head?s wild ſtill. 

Ped. Be not ſo, full of Paſſion, nor hang ſo eagerly upon me, *twill 
be obſerv'd. % 

Alin, Are ye then weary of me! 'but you ſhaw't.leave me: No, Pl 
hang here tor ever, Riſs you eternally, -O my dear Pilgrim. - 

Enter Maſter. 

Maſt. Look ye there now ; I knew what you'd do. 'The Boy's in's' | 
Fit again : :** Are ye not aſham'd to torment him thus? I told yon, you'd | ' 
bring it upon him. Either "be gone, and preſently, lt force ye elſe: . 
Who waits within ! *. [Enter two Keepers. 

Ped. Alas ! good Sir, this is the way never to recover him. 

Maſt. Stay but one minute more, Pll complain to the Governour, Pull 
away the Boy ; look.ye there, .dye ſee how. he pulls, and tears himfelf, 
Be gone you had beſt, for if the Boy miſcarry PII make you rue It. 

Ped, O Miſery. . Ain. Farewel, forever. FExcunt different Ways. 


"The End of the/Thiyd A8. 
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©" Enter Alphonſo, aud a Gentleman: þ. ' ; 


Juletta follows %**m unſeen. 


Gen, FO U are now within a Mile oth” Town; Sir; if my buſineſs wonld 7 
give me leave, Pd guide ye farther. © But for ſuch Gentlemen - 

as you enquire for,. I hays ſeen none, The Boy you geſer ibe,.or one much 
| | » Uk& - 
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[Akeit, was ſent in tother Night. a little maddiſh, and now is'in the Houſe 
2 Potent for fach Cures, 

Alp. *Tis very well, I thank ye Sir. - 

"Fule.: (aſide) And ſo do [: for if there be ſuch a place, I ask'no more ; 
you ſhall hear of me, Þ faith, old Gentleman, 1/11 follow you there too, as 
founder'd as Iam. And make ye kick and roaf afore 1 have done with 
you. Il teach you to hunt Mad-Houſes. 

Alp. (aft de) It mwſt be ſhe. * Tis very well, is your blood fo hot, Pfaith, 
my Minx ? Vil have ye madded, Pi] have ye wornrvd. 

Enter Alinda as a Fool. 

Gen, Here's one belongs to the very Houſe, Sir, tis a poor Ideot. 
But ſhe'll ſhew you the way as well as a wiſer Body. 'So, Sir, I leave 
_” You. Exit Gent. 

4 © Alp. Your Servant. Here Fool, a word with thee, Fool. 
Alin,, OI am loſt, *tis my Father in all his rage. 
Alp. Hark thee, Fool. 
Alin. He does not'know me, -Heaven grant I may, deceive bim ſtill? 
wlll ye give me two pence, 'Gaffer, and- here's a-Crow Flower, and a 
why ? 1 have ſome Pye in my Pocket too, 
Alp. This 1s an errant Fool, a meer Changeling. 
- Alia, - Think ſo, and Iam happy. - TL 4pade. 
Alp. Doſt thou dwell in Segovia, Fool ? 
Alin, No, no, I dwell in Heaven ; and I have a fine little Houſe"made 
of Marmalad.: 3 and.I am a lone Woman, and I ſpin for ST, Peter. 1 have a” 
hundred little Children, and they fing Palms with me. | 
Alp. A very pretty Converſation | am falling into here, eſpecially for 
a Man in-a Paſſion. Canſt thou tell me if this be the way to the Town ? 
Alin, Yes, yes, you mult go over the top of that high Steeple, Gaffer. 
5 Alp.. A Plague of your. Fools face, | 
| Tul. (afzde.) No take her Counſel, do, 

Alin.. And then you ſhall- come: to a River, Gaffer, twenty Miles 
over, and twenty «Miles and ten ; and then you muſt pray, CLIN, and 
pray, and pray, and pray, and pray,. and pray. 

Alp.' Pray Heavn deliver me from ſich an Aſs as thou arr. . 

Alin.. Amen, ſweet Gaffer ; and fling a Sop.ot Sugar-Cake i Into it, and 
then you muſt leap'in-naked, 

' Jul. (aſide) Wow'd he wou'd believe her. 

Alin.- And ſink ſeven days together. 'Can-ye ſink, Gaffer:? 

3 - lp. Pox on thee, and'a Pox 0? that Fool Do left me to thee. LExit. 4p. 
_ Alin. God be w'ye Nunkle. 

: x Jul, How I rejoyce 1in.any thing that vexes bim-! I ſhall love this Fool 
as Jong as 1 live,” for- putting her hand to the Plough. Con'd I but ſee-my 

Miſtyeſs now, to tell her how 1 have labour'd 'for her, how I have worn 
- my ſelf away in her Service.! — Wel), ſure I ſhall find ner at laſt. 

Alin, (4ſide) *Tis Juletta.— Sure the's honeſt ; yet I dare not diſcover © 

my ſelf to her. » * 

Jul. Here, fool, her&s ſomething for thee to buy Apples, for the ſport 
thou haſt made in croſſing thy Nunkle. 
Alin, Thank ye, little Gentleman; Heaven diels Je. ' Pray keep this 
Nous : 


__ 
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Nutmeg ; *twas ſent me from the Lady of the Mountain; a Golden Lady. 

- Jul, How prettily it prattles ! 

Alin. *Tis very good to rub your Underſtanding ; and ſo good Night; , 
. the Moor's up. | 

Ful. Pretty Innocence / .. 

Alin. (aſide) Now Fortune, if thou darſt do good, prote& me. [Ext. 4 

Jul. Pil follow him to your Town ; he ſhan't *ſcape' me. _——Let me 
ſee. ——1 muſt connterfeit a Letter, a Letter of Authority for. him. —— 
Yes, *twill do; certainly do. ——How I ſhall make his old Blood boyl ! 
Rare {port faith ! —< Bur what Pth* Name of Innocence has this" Fool 
given me ! She ſaid "twas good to rub my Underſtanding; is't Bread or” 
Cheeſe? — Hah! a Ring? a right one! a Ring 1 know: too! —— The 
very ſamewnz A Ring my, Miſtreſs took from me, and: wore It. I know 
iT bY the Poſte. None could deliver this but ſhe her ſelf. * Twas ſhe. Curſe 
o* my Sand-blind Eyes, Twice deceiv'd ! Twice” ſo near the Blefling I 
am ſeeking ! W hat ſhall I do? Here are ſo many crofs-ways, ?cis in/vain 
to follow her. 1. hope however, for all her Dreſs,” ſhe's in her Senſes 


ſtill, for ſure ſheknew me, — Well, to divert-my melancholy till [can 
meet with her again, Fil go and. have th? other touch with ber Father. 
Enter Roderigo. [ Exit. Jul. 


Rod. She's-not to be recover'd ;- andz* which doubles my Torment, he's 
got beyond my Vengeance. How they laugh at me ! Death and Furtes ! 
But why ſhowd 1 till wander thus, and be a Coxcomb, tire out my Peace 
and Pleaſure for a Girl ? a Girl that-ſcorns me too * ? a thing that hates 
me 3 and, conſider at the beſt, is but a ſhort Breakfaſt for a hot Appetite ? 
— Well thought : That ſhort Repaſt Ill -make on her, - and ſo 1'l] reſt, 
-— —"L ook to't, my young deceiver; we ſhall meet; which when we do, 
nor all the Tears and Cries of trembling Chaſtity ſhall ſave you. © Yon 
have fir'd my Dwelling, and ſhall quench my Flame, > [Enter Alinda. 

Alin, Is not that Pedro? *Tis he; *tis he, —— Oh my 

Rod. What art thou? Altn. Hah! ——Oh1 Pm miſerable. CA de.” 

Rod, What the Devil art thou ? © 

Alin, (aſide) No end of my misfortunes ? Heay*ns! that Habit to betray 
me! ye holy Saints,can- ye ſee that * Do your ſelves Juſtice, and prote& me, 
. Rod, It dances? Hey-day/ The Devil in a FooPs Coat ! Is he turd 
Changeling 5 What mops and'mows it makes! How ir frisks ! 1s not 
n Fairy ? Ir has a mortal Face, and Pre a great mind to't, Burt if -it 
ſhowd prove the Devil ! - A BU | 

Alin. Come hither, Dear. | A. 

Red. 1 think*cwill raviſh me. It's a in thing, but baſely SUun= 
burat. What's that ir points at ? 

4lin. Doſt thou ſee that Star there? that juſt above the Sun? Prithee go 
thicher and light me this Tobacco, and ſtop it with the Horns of the Moon, 

+ Rod. The thing's mad, quite mad. Go fleep, fool, go ſleep. 
© Alin, Thou canſt not ſteep ſo quietly ; for I can ſay my Prayers, and 
{then ſlumber. 
= F am not proud, nor full of Wine ; 

This little Flow'r will make me fine : 
Cruel incheart, for I will cry 
If I ſee a Sparrow aye; - E rf Þ 


Ce) 
IT am not watchful to do ll, 
oy Nor glorious to purſue it {till ; 
Nor pitileſs to thoſe that weep. 
7 | - -+Stich as are, bid them go ſleep. 
Z Do, do, do; and ſee if they can. 
| Rod, It ſaid true. Its words fink- into: me. . Sure *cis a kind of Sybil ;- 
ſome mad Prophet. 1 feel my Fury. bound and fetter'd in me. | 
Alin, Give me your hand, and Pi tell you your Fortune. 
| Rod; Here, prithee do. | | 
Ahn, Fye. tye! fye! fye! fye! Waſh your Hands and pare your Nails, | 
and look finely, -you ſhall never kiſs the King's Daughter elſe. 
© ; Rod, I waſh *em daily, -  Alin. But foul %em faſter. 
_ Rod, (a/zde) This goes nearer me, Ain. You ſhall have two Wives. 
22 Rod, Two Wives / . | : 
_ | Alin, /Yesz. two fine Gentlewomen, |. Make much of ?em, for they'll 
_ Rick cloſe to. you, . Sir. And theſe two.in two days, Sir. 
- Rod, Fhat's a fine Riddle! WHWLTE 117% 
Alia. Today you ſhall wed Sorrow,and Repentance will come to morrow. 
Rod, Sure ſhe's inſpir'd. Alin, 111 tell you more, Str. (Sings. 
He calPd down his merry men all, 
By One, by Two, by Three. | 
William: wou'd fain bawe been the Firſt, 
'2 But now the Lg 1s be, | 
"A _- >, Rod, The very Chronicle-of my-misfortunes. | 
E. - Alin, I'll bid you Good-Ev*n; for my Boat ſtays for me, and I muſt ſup 


* _ with the Moon to Nightinthe Mediterranean. LExit, Alin.' 
==Y - _ "Rod, Cati Fools and Mad-folks then be Tutors to. me ? Can they feel 
'% my Sores, yet 1 inſenſtble ? Sure this was ſent by ,Providence to ſteer me 
right, Pm .wondrovs weary 5 my- thoughts too, they are tir'd, which 
adds a weighty burden/to me. - I baye done ill, 1 have purſvd it too; 
nay; {till ran on. 1 muſt think better 3-be ſomething elſe, or nothing, 
StHL1 grow heavier. A little reſt wou'd help me 3 VI] try it I can-rake it; 
and Heaven's Goodneſs guard me. j [ Lies dow}. 
+ .. Enter four ,Pealants. . | 
1 Pea. We have ſcap'd to day:well. if the-Out-Laws nad known we 
, had been" ſtirring,” we had pay*d for't, Neighbours, 
2'Pea, A murrain fake *em, they have robb?d me thrice. 
3 Pea. Me five times, my Daughter fifty ; tho” to give *em their dye, 
- they ne're take any thing from her, but what ſhe can very well ſpare. 
4. Pea. Ah! my poor Wife has heen in their hands too : Bur, to ſay 
the truth, I don't- find-ſhe has loſt much neither. SF 
1 Pea, For my part, I ought not to'complain, for I have got three Chil- 
dren. by ?em. -Poor..Fone-! they have pepper'd her Jacket. : 

2 Pea. Wou'd we had ſome of *em here, to thank ?ein tor their kindneſles, 

2 Pen. So'we were ſtrong enough to Circumciſe'em,] don't care if we had. |. 

4 Pea. Whar's that lies there ? 

1 Pea, An old Woman that keeps Sheep hereabouts. 

2 Pea, Drunk, I ſuppoſe. : 
2 Pea. And a Sword by her ſide to keep the Wolves off ?——Hah ? 
Captain Rodeyigo, or the Devil.——Stand to your Arms, Gentlemen, x 

; 0 | . 4 Pea, 
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4 Pea. Tis he; 1 Pea, Speak oftly. * 
2 Pea. Now's our time. 
3 Pea. Stay, | tay, let's be provident. Shall we wake him before we 
kill him, or after : 
4 Pea. Let me kill my ſhare of him before he wakes, 
1 Pea, Let me have the firſt blow; he robb'd me laſt. 
2 Pea. No, I ought to have the firſt ; he Cuckolded me laſt. 
3 Pea, Hold, hold ; no Civil Wars, 'd'ye hear ? Beat his Brains out be- 
tween ye, And then Pl pick his Pockets, F { Aſide. 
4 Pea. Draw your Knives, and every Man ſeize a Limb. - 
Omn. Huzzah ! Rod. Slaves! Villains will ye murder me ? 
3 Pea. No, no ; well only tickle you a little. D'ye remember Joar, 
Captain ? PII ſpoil ye for a Cuckold-maker. [Enter Pedro. 
Rod. For Heavens ſake ! as y'are Men; as yare Chriſtians. 
3 Pea. Neither Man nor Chriſtian upon this occaſion, but a Guckold 
with a Knife in my. hand. 
Rod, Oh help ! Some help there ! 
Ped. Ye Villains! are ye at Murder ? Off, ye inhuman Slaves! — Do 
ye not ſtir ! Nay then” have among ye. 


Omn, Away, away, away. [_E xeunt. 

Ped. Villains ! uſe Violence to that Habit ? 

Rod. Pedro! Nay then I am more wretched than ever. [Aſide. 

Ped, Hah! Roderigo! What makes him here thus clad ? Is it Repen- 
tance, or a Diſguiſe for Miſchief ?. | [Afde. 


Rod. To owe my Life to him, makes me all Gonfuſion. [4/ade. 

Ped, Ye are not much hurt, Sir ? 

Rod. No. —— All I can call a Wound, is in my Conſcience. { A/raee 

Pea, Have ye conlider'd the Nature of theſe Men, and how they have 
org JO: ?. was it well? 

%, (aſide) I dare not ſpeak, for I have nought to anſwer. R 

"Ad Did-it look noble to be o're-laid with odds ?- Did it ſeem manly 
in a multitude to oppreſs you ? If it be baſe in Wretches low like theſe 
what muſt it_be in one that's born like you.? Ah Roderigo ! had 1 aban- 
don'd Honeſty, Religion, broke thro? the Bonds of Honour and Humani- 
ty, 1 had fet as ſmall a price upon thy Lite, as thou did{l ately upon 
mine - But I reſerve thee to a nobler Vengeance, 

- Rod, -I thank ye ; you have the Nobler Soul, I muſt confeſs it; and of 
your Paſſions are a greater Maſter. , Thi Example s$ glorious, and I wiſh 
to follow it. There is a ſtain of Infamy about me, and the Dye! Is ns & 4 
yet poſlibly occaſion may preſent, that I may waſh it off. 

Ped. VII give you one, a noble one, I think, We have a quarrel, we've 
a Miſtreſs too. We are ſingle, and our Arms alike. In one fair riſque of 
Life let all determine, our Rancour paſt, and Happineſs to come. 

Rod. ( aſide) His Virtue puzzles me, —— dare fight, Pedro. 

Ped._I do believe you dare: Or if you wanted Courage, the. beauteous 
Prize for which -we now contend wou'd rouze-you to't. | 
Rod. Hah! Ped. If you deſerve her, draw. 

Rod. 1 do not, nor ſuch a noble Enemy : I therefore will not draw. 

Ped, I 6ow'd compel you to't, but wow'd not willingly. Og: 
; EL X 0M . 
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Rod, You cannot, to increaſe my Guilt : The Load's already more than 
* J can bear; I womnot add to'r.. Ped. Poor Evaſion, 

Rod. Thou wrong){t me; much thou wrong'it me; time will convince 
thee owt. Vil fatisfie thee'any way but this. I have been wicked, but 
cannot be a Monſter. My Sword refuſes to attempt the Man preſerv% 
me; its temper ſtarts at thy Virtue, 1t thou wilt have me fight, give ine 
an Enemy, for thou art none. 

Ped. 'm-more,\ for I'm thy Rival. | : 

Rod. T hat is not in thy power, for 7no more am thine. No, Pedro; 
the wrongs Pve done my ſelf and thee, Iet that fair Saint atrone for : 
There's nothing more I or the World can- give, and nothing leſs can ex- 
plate my Crimes, or recompence thy Virtue. 

Ped, 1s't poſſhble thou canſt be ſuch a Penitent ! 

Rod. I am moſt truly ſuch ; and leſt I ſhould relapſe again to Hell, for- 
get the Debt 7 owe to thee and Heav'n, this ſacred Habit 7 have fo pro- 
phan'd, ſhall henceforth be my faithful Monitor, | 

Ped. Noble Roderrgo, how glorious is this Change Let me embracethee. 

Rod, Thou great Example of Humanity, doit thou forgive me ? 

Ped, I do; with joy 7 do. , 

Rod. Then [am happy — All I have more to ask, 1s, leave to attend yau 
in your preſent difficulties ; that by ſuch ſervice as / have power to ren- 
der, I may confirm you. I am what [ ſeem. | 

"Ped. There needs no further proof., However, in hopes I doubly may 
return thoſe Services, PIN not refvſe *m. [ Exeunt., 

Enter Alphonſo, Maſter and Keepers. 

Maft. Yes, Sir, here are ſuch People : But how pleaſing they may be 
to you, I can't tell. * © — i | 

Altp. That's not your concern; I deſire to ſee 'em, to ſee %m all. 

 Maft. All ? Why, they'll quite confound ye, Sir ; like Bells rung 
backwards, they are nothing but confuſion, meer Noiſe. 

Alp. May be 7 love Noiſe ? But hark ye, Sir ; have ye no Boys? 
handſom young Boys ? | 

AMaft; One, Sir, we have, a very handſom Boy. Alp. Long here ? 

Maſt.” But two Days, A little craz'd, but may recover, | | 

Alp. That Boy, I would fee that Boy ;* perhaps I know him-—(4/3de) 
This is the Boy he told me of ; it muſt be ſhe——The Boy, Maſter, [ 
beſeech ye the Boy. | | 

Maſt. You ſhall ſee him, Sir, or any elſe : But pray dot be ſo violent. 

Alp. F know what to do, 'I warrant ye; Fm for all fancies; I can talk 
to *em, and diſpute if occaſion be—W ho lies here ? 

Keep.” Pray don't diſturb *em, Sir ; here lies ſuch Youths will mak 
you ſtart, if they begin to Dance their Frenchmores. ; 

Maſt. Fetch out the Boy, Sirrah. [Shaking of Irons within, \ Hark ! 

Alp. Hey-boys / 2 

PR Enter Engliſh Madman, Scholar and Prieſt 


Eng. Bounce. Clap her o'th* Starboard... Bounce. Top the Can; 
Schol Dead, ye Dog, dead ! Dye quarrel in my Kingdom ? Give me 
my Trident., _. | . be 
- Bounce !/—"Tywixt Wind and Water ! Laden with Mackerel !. — 

| | Scbo. My 


-& 


Oh brave Meat! 


(31) tx 
E. My Sea-Horſes, I'll charge the Northern Wind, and break his 
Bladder... | | 
Alp. Brave ſport, faith ! | 
Prieſt, PII ſell my Bells, before Pil be outbray*d thus.. 
Alp. What's he. | 
Maſt. A Prieſt, Sir, that run mad for a Tythe-pig.. 
Alp. Cvrran-ſawce cure him. | 
Prieſt, VII curſe ye all, PI} excommunicate ye. . Thou Engliſh Heretick, 
give me the tenth Pot. 2 
Eng. Sue me, Ill drink up all. Bounce 7.ſay.oncemore— O-ho / have. 
I ſplit your Mizen ? Blow, blow, thovu Welſt-wind ; blow till thou riſe, and 
make the Sea run roaring ;——FII hiſs it down again, with a Bottle of Ale. 
Scho, Tryton !' why, Tryton / Eng. Tryton's drunk with Metheglin. 
Scho. Strike, ſtrike the Surges, ſtrike. Prieſt. I'll have my Pig. 
Eng. Drink, drink; is Day-light==Drink, diddle, diddle,diddle, Drink: 
Prieſt, 1] damn. thee. | 
Eng. Prieſt, proud Prieſt, a Pig's Tail in thy Teeth. . 
Prieſt, My Pig — or Pl] marry thee, 3 | 
Eng. Say no more. My Drink's out. Huſh is the word—and to ſleep. g 
Maſt, Their Fits are cool now ; let %em reſt, 
Alp, Mad Gallants, mad Gallants, 7faith ; I love their Faces ;. 1 never 
fell into better Gompany-in my Life. [Enter mad.T aylor. 
Tay. Who's that ?-— The King of Spades ? | 
Pl make him a new Mantle ? | ig 
Alp. Hey Day : A mad Taylor too. ! What 
The Pox made thee Mad ? 
Tay. Cabbage--—Snlp. goes the Sheers——- 
And the Coat's never the ſhorter. 
Alp. Thou'rt a brave Fellow, and. ſha't make me - 
A new Donblet,. 
Tay. For thy Coronation —— Pll do't; 
But Mony down ; doſt hear * Mony down. - 
The King of Spades is a Courtier. 
Prieſt, PII have a.new.Gown. 
Tay. So thou ſha't, made of Shreds——and a : 
Tythe_ Louſe to. prevent Damnation 
Alp. Wo'c be my.Chaplain ? 


\ 


Prieſt. And ſay Grace to boild Meat? The Devil; 
' Alp. Car'it thou Preach ? | 
Prieſt, Give.me a_lexr. 
Tay. Pudding. ; 
Prieſt, Where is't !—— Pl handle it- — DIV1de if —oocemnre 


- Subdivide itt=— and give my Pariſh—ne're a bit on'c... 
Tay. My Lady's Woman ſhall have a lice, 
Prieſt, Mum. ; 
Tay. Il cut thee a pair of Britches, out of the. tail df her Petticoar. 
Prieſl, Warm ware Dog Days —— but Hnſh-: Put ont the Can- 
dle Maiden-head's the Word. If the Cardinal heat's on't 
hell have a Pair too, 


[Enter Keepers, and ſhe Fgol in Alinda's Cloaths; 
1 Keep. 


ITY 
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1A JP You ſtinking Whore, who did this for you? Who looks to 
the Boy ? Pox take him,. he was aſleep when I left, him. 
- oh 2 Keep. 1 ſuppoſe he made the Fool drunk. - 
Maſt. What's this noiſe about ? Where's the Boy ? 
1 Keep.” Here's all the Boys we have found. 
Maſt. Theſe are his Cloaths ; but where's he? « 
1 Keep. Ay, that's all I want to' know. 
Maſt. Where's the Boy, ye Slut you ? Where's the Boy ? 
Fool.. The Bdy's gone a Maying ; he'l bring me home a Cuckow?'s Neſt, 
Do you hear, Maſter ? I put my Cloaths off, and 1 dizen'd him; I pinn'd 
a Plume in his Forehead, and a Feather, and buſg?d him twice, and bid him 
go ſeek his Fortune, He gave me this fine Mony, and he gave me fine Wine 
too, and bid me ſop; and gave me theſe trim Cloaths too, and put *em 
on, he did, Alp: 1s this the'Boy you'd ſhew me ? 
Fook, V!l give you Two-pence, Maſter. 
Alp. Am I Fool'd on all ſides ? I met a Fool in the Woods in a long 
 py'd Coat; they ſaid ſhe dwelt here. | 
Maſt, That was the very Boy, Sir. 
Fool. Ay, ay, ay; I gave him leave to play forſooth; hel come again 
to morrow, -and bring Peaſcods. H 
aft. .P!l Peaſcods your Bones, yon-W hore. 
Alp. Pox 06? your Fools and Bedlams ; Plague of your Owls and Apes. 
Maſt. Pray, Sir, be inoderate; ſuch Accidents will happen ſometimes, 
take what care we can. 
Alp. "Damn Accidents : Youre a Juggler, and I'm abug'd. 
Maſt. Indeed, -Sir, you are not. | A 
\ Alp. ICs falſe; I am abus'd, and 1 will be abus'd, whether you will or 
1) | \RO, Sir, [Enter Welchman. 
(1 Wei. Whaw, Mr. Keeper, Alp. What a pox have we got here ? 
|. -Wel. Give me ſome Cheeſe and Onyons ; give me ſome Waſh-prew 3 1 
have hunger in my pellies ; give me apundance. Pendragon was a Shentle- 
-man, mark you, Sir? And the Organs at Frexbam were made by Reve- 
lations; there is a Spirit plows and plows the Pellows, and then they ſing. 
Alip. Why,this Moon Calt*s madder than all the reſt. Who the Devil is he 2. 
Maſt. He's a Welch-man, Sir: He ran mad, becaule a Rat eat up his Cheeſe. 
Alp. The Devil he did. Fe, I will peat thy Face as plack as a plue Clout, 
Maſt. He wow't Hurt you, Sir, don't be afraid. 
Fe. Give me a great deal of Cuns : Thou art the Devils, I know thee 
by thy Tatls : I will will peg thy Pums full of Pullets. 
= -- _ Alp.Thisis the rareſt Raſcal! He ſpeaks as if h? had Buttermilk in's Mouth, 
W:l. Baſilus Manus is for an old Codpice, mark ye. I will porrow thy 
_ Urſip's Whore to Seal a Letter. x 
Alp. Ha, ha, ha, '- daft, Now he begins to grow Villanous. 
Alp. Methinks he's beſt know. Maſt. Take him away. 
+ he ſhant go. Maſt, He muſt, Sir. 
&, I will Sing, and dance, and do any thing, . 
-- Wilt thou declaim in Greek ? | ; 
Scho, Do, and I'll confound thee. IWel. 1 will eat ſome Puddings. 
Eng. Pudding! where isg't? Bak*d or BoiPd, Plums or Plain, ?tis mine _ 
by Magna Charta,-— The King of Spain eats White-Pot. 


X — 


Alp. 
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Alp. Oh brave Engliſh Man ? Wilt have any Beef, Boy ? b | 

Maſt. Nay, now, Sir, y* have made him ſtark mad. Lay hold of him 
there quickly. 

Eng. Beef! ye Gods! Beef / —Plehave that Ox for Supper—Knock 
him agwn—Chines, Surloins, Ribs, and Buttocks. «= Lead me to the French 
Camp— They fly ! they fly ! they fly ! they fly | they-fly.1 they fly / Huzzah ! 

Maſt, Away with him; he'l be ſo mad now, the Devil cart tame him. 
Take 'em all away. [Exit Keeper and Madmen,] 

Alp. He ſhan'c go, What a Pox makes ye ſpoil company ! 

Maſt, Away with him, 1 Jay. 

Aip. | gad Ple ſee him in's Lodging then ; 1 have a mind to ſup with 
him. If he's ſuch rare company now he's ſober, what will he be over a Bottle ?. 

Maſt. W hat the Devil would this old Spark be at ? I think he*s as mad 
as any of *erm. | . © [Enter Juletta, 

Fal. (4/1de ) He's In, and now have at him—Are you the Maſter, Str ? 

Maſt. Yes, What do you want ? 

Tul. 1 have a buſineſs from the” Duke of Medina. 1s there not an old 
Gentleman come lately here !? 

aſt. Yes; and a mad one too; but-he's no Priſoner. 

Fui, There's a Letter, pray read it—— (a/jde ) I ſhall be with you now, 
Ptaith; my old Maſter; PII rouze- your Blood now to the purpoſe ; Vl 
reach ye to plague Women, ye old put you. 

Ataſt, This Letter ſays the Gentlenian is Lunatick: 1I half ſuſpected i It. 

Jul. ?Tis but too true, Sir 5 And ſuch pranks he has plaid 

Maſe. He's fome Man of note, I ſuppoſe, the Duke Commands me with: 
ſuch care to look to him. He's in haſte too, I find, for his Recovery; for 
he bids me Tpare no Correftion. 

Jul. He directed me to ſay the ſame thing to you. Pray, Sir, have no re- 
gard to his Age or Quality : . But ſince ?tis for his Good, ſtrap him ſoundly. . 

Maſt, He ſhall have the ſharpeſt Diſcipline, 1 pr romile you, —— Pray 
how did you get him hither ? | 

Jul, By a Train I laid for him; he's in Love with a Boy you muſt know 
there lies- his Crack. 

Maſt, He came hither to ſeck one. 

Jul. Yes, I ſent him; We ſhould never have got him here by force. 

aſt. Here was a Boy laſt Night.  Ful. He did not ſee him, did he ? 

Maſt. No ; he was ſhpt away firſt, 

Ful.. So mach the better.- Pray, Sir, look well to four Charge; I mult 
ſee him lodg?d before I go; the Duke order'd me. 1 fancy you find him 
very rough. 

Maſt, Oh ! that's nothing. We are us'd to that ; we can be as rough - 
as he, Ple warrant him. _ 

Jul, See here he comes, =—— (aſide) Oh! how it tickles me ! 

Enter Alphonſo and 24. Keeper. 

Abs. What doſt talk ro me of noiſes? Pil have more noiſe. 1 love noiſe : 
Pil have, *em all looſe together, Your Maſter has ler my Boy loole, and 
Pi] do as much by his, 

2 Keep. Will you go out, and not make diſturbances here? 

;  Alp..1 wonc go ont, you Raſcal ; FH have ?em all out with me. There's - - 
no body mad here, but thee and thy Maſter, —— — [Irons [hake;} Hey 
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brave Boys ! Mad Boys! Mad: Boys'! 
Jul. Do you perceive him now ? 


Maſt. *Tis too apparent — D'ye hear, Sir ? Pray will ye make 1cſs 
fir, and ſee your Chamber ? Alp. Ha! 


2 Keep. Nay, 41 thought he was mad. I Bad our Maſter has found him 


out. _ TIt have onelong laſh at your back, Y faith, -old Spark. 


Maſt. Come, Sir, will you retire quietly to your Chamber ? 


Alp. My: Chamher ! What doſt thou mean by my Chamber? Where's 
the Boy, you Blockhead you 2? 


"Maſt. Look ye, Sir, weare People of few words here, either go quietly 


to rg Chamber, or we ſhall carry you there with a Wirneſs, 


Alp. A ſtrange fellow this ! And what Chamber iv thou would'ſt 
have me go quietly to ? 


Maſt. A Chamber the Duke has order'd to be prepar*d for you within 


hs ſhall be well lodg?d, don't fear. 


Alp. The Duke ! What, what, what haſt thou got in thy Head? what 
Duke, Monkey, ha ? 

Maſt. Hark ye, Sir, let me adviſe you, dow expoſe your ſelf; you are 
an old Gentleman, and ſhowd- be Wiſe; you are a little mad, which you 
don't.perceive z your Friends have found it out, and have deliver'd you 
over to me. CAlp h. Spits in his Face;,”] —— Say ye:ſo, old Boy ! ——— 
A hey ! Seize him "ay and fifty {laps o'ch? back preſently. 

' Ful. (aſide) I'm afraid they'll make him mad indeed. — Rare ſport / 

Alp. Hold, hold, hold, hold, hold. — Hark:ye, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, 
one word, but one word. Pray do me-the favour to ſhew me my Chamber. 

Maſt. O-ho !- I'm glad to ſee .you-hegin to come'to your ſelf, Sir.. I 
don'c doubt; by the bleſſing of Heaven, and proper methods, to bring 
you to-your ſenſes again. 
 .Allp. Yes, Sir, 41 hope all will be well. Really I find my ſelf at this time, 
as I think, very ſenſible=—of ſome ſtroaks o*the back. LAſide. 

Maſt. 1 can ſee your madneſs very much abated. 

Alp. Yes, truly, -1 hope it is; tho* I can't ſay but——a — Lam ſtill— 
a-—|ittle difcompog. Maſt. There muſt be ſome time to reſtore 
a Man. Rome was not built in a day. But ſince the Duke has fo mnch Kind- 
neſs for-you to be in haſte for your Cure, when your next fit comes, well 
double the-Doſe, — Here, lead the Gentleman to his Chamber. But he muſt 
-have no Supper to night; "take care of that. Alp. Pray, Sir, may 1 fleep? 

aft. A little you may, In the moratng we?ll take 3o or 40 Ounces of 
Blood away; which with a Watergrewel-Dyet for a Week or ten days, may 
moderate things mightily. — Go carry him ia, Pl] follow preſently. 

- Alp. What.a Wretched Dog am I: {Exit Keepers and Alp. 

Maſt, You ſee, Sir, the Duke's Qrders are obey'd. Jul. II not fail to 
dcquaint him with it. Pray let the old Gentleman want nothing but his Wirs. 

Maſt. He ſhall be taken perfect care of, <— My humble Duty to his 


- Grace. [Exit Maſter. 


Jul.” So, now. 1 think I have fix*d thee. Thishas ſucceeded rarely ! —— 
I cowd burſt with-laughing now, lye down and rowl about the Room, 'm 
ſo tickVd with it:: But I have other buſineſs to do; now's my time to ſerve 
my Miſtreſs. - Good Stars guide me where ſhe is, and I have nothing more 


"bo ak you, but a Husband. bon CExit. 
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ACT. YV. 
* | Enter Seberto and Curio. < 
Seb. LN My Conſcience we have quite loſt him : He's not gone. home A 


we heard from' thence this morning. 
Cur. Faich, let's een turn batk.; this is but a Wildgooſe-Chace. 
Seb. No, hang” 't, let's ſee the end of theſe Adventures now We are out: 


They muſt end ſoon one way or other. 


Cu#. Which way ſhall we go? We haye ſcowr'd the Chawpion-Country, 
and all the Villages! Orpadyc 
Seb. We'll beat theſe Woods ;-and if nothing frart, we'll to Segovia, 
Cnr, I'm afraid he's ſick; or Fallen i inro ſome Ckiger. He has no: Ds: 


nor Servant with him. 


Seb. Hang him, he's tough and hardy ; ; he'll bear a great deal. 
Eur. Shall we patt, atid go ſeveral 'ways? © 
Seb. No, chat Hill be 

"al croſs here firſt; and as we find the Paths,letthem ME? us. TAO 


Mn foe Enter Alinda and Juletca, Db 
&d. Ir ced, Madam, tis yery cruelin icy you to ſhewy chis tra 
© Have Iinot always ſerv'd: you faithfully 2 Why: 
->What ve T Jone'ro call my Truth in icſtion 
3 "tis enoup 
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dp Alas! my Fears By ſo diſtracted me, Fat Jurſt not i eeuſk way ll. 
WE Pray chrow 'em'by ther, and let em diftra.you ſo tw mo 
at leaft, conſider. howto prevene. *em Pray, put off 'this -FooPs Coat ;_ 
tho” it/has kept\you ſecret o, tis known now, and will betray you. 
K-77 - AIC T hemy R. ders is* "abroad, and a thonſand'n more. are: looking, 
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brave Boys / Mad Boys! Mad Boys! | 

Jul. Do you perceive him now ? 

Maſt. *Tis too apparent — D'ye hear, Sir ? Pray will ye make Icſs 
Kr, and ſee your Chamber ? Alp. Ha! 

2 Keep, Nay, 41 thought he was mad. I Bad our Maſter has found him 
out. _ Fil have one long laſh at your back, Y faith, -old Sp ark. 

MP Come, Sir, will you retire quietly to your Chamber? ? 

Alp. My: Chamher ! What doſt thou mean by my Chamber? Where's 

the Boy, you Blockhead you 2? 

"Maſt. Look ye, Sir, weare People of few words here, either go quietly 
to poo Chamber, or we ſhall carry you there with a Witneſs, 


Alp. A ſtrange fellow this ! And what Chamber it thou would'ſt 
have me go quietly to ? 


Maſt. A Chamber the Duke has order'd to be prepar'd for you within, 
Fr. ſhall be well lodg?d, don't fear. 


Alp. The Duke ! What, what, what haſt thou got in thy Head? what _ 
Duke, Monkey, ha ? 

Maſt. Hark ye, Sir, let me adviſe yon, don't expoſe your ſelf; you are 
an old Gentleman, and ſhowd' be Wiſe; you are a little mad, which you 
'don'. perceive ; your Friends have found it out, and have deliver'd you 
over to me. [Alph. Spits in his Face] ——— Say ye:ſo, old Boy ? ——— 
A hey ! Seize him here, and fifty {laps o'ch? back preſently. 

Ful. (aſide) 'm afraid they'll make him mad indeed. — Rare ſport / 

Alp. Hold, hold, hold, hold, hold. — Hark ye, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, 
one word, but one word. Pray do me-the favour to ſhew me my Chamber. 

Maſt. O-ho !- Pm glad to ſee .you-begin to come to your ſelf, Sir.. I 
donc doubt; by the bleſſing of Heaven, and proper methods, to bring 
you to-your ſenſes again, 

 .Fflp. Yes, Sir, -1 hope all will be well. Really I find my ſelf at this time, 
as I think, very ſenſible-—of ſome ſtroaks ofthe back. Aſide. 

AHMaſt. 1 can ſee your madneſs very much abated. 

Alp. Yes, -truly, 1 hope it is; tho? I can't ſay but——a — lam ſtill— 
a-—]ittle difompogd. Maſt. There muſt be ſome time to reſtore 
a Mar. Rome was not built in a day. But fince the Duke has fo mnch kind- 
neſs for-you to be in haſte for your Cure, when your next fit comes, well 
double the.Doſe, — Here, lead the Gentleman to his Chamber. Bur he muſt 
have no Supper to night; "take care of that. Alp. Pray, Sir, may 1 fleep? 

44aſt. A little you may, In the morning we'll take 3o or 40 Ounces of 
Blood away; which with a Watergrewel-Dyet for a Week or ten days, may 
array things mightily. — Go carry him ta, Pl] follow preſently. 

Alp. What a Wretchcd Dog am 1./ {Exit Keepers and Alp. 

Maſt. You ſee, Sir, the Duke's Qrders are obey'd. Jul. PII not fall to 
dcquaint him with it. Pray let the old Gentleman want nothing but his W'irs. 

Maſt. He ſhall be taken perfect care of, — My humble Duty to his 
Grace. [Exit Maſter. 

Jul.” So, now 1 think I have fix'd thee. This\has ſucceeded rarely ! —— 

I cowd burſt with- laughing now, lye down and row! about the Room, I'm 
ſo tickVd with it: But I have other buſineſs to do; now's my time toſerve 


my Miſtreſs. - Good Stars guide me where fhe is, and I have nothing more 
"be asK you, but a Husband. * CExit. 


" 'r iP of IE _ . . | ACT 


kN Ran 
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+ 2 | Enter Seberto and. Curio. + 3 
Seb. 'My Conſcience we have quite loſt him: He's not: gone-home, | |. 

O we heard from thence this morning. 44 

Cur. Faith, let's Cen turn back; this is but a Wildgooſe-Chace. - 

Seb. No, hang, let's ſee the end of theſe Adventures now we are out: RS 

' "They muſt end ſoon one way or other. 4 

| Cur. Which way ſhall we go? We haye ſcowr'd the Champion«Country, oo 

and all the Villages; already: J 1 

Seb. We'll beat theſe Woods ;:and-if nothing ſtart, we'll-ro Segovia. " 

Cnr, I'm. IS ſick, or fallen incoſome danger. He has no: Le bY. 

nor Servant v WS FE 3:4 ot vo he  O OR 

| - he'll bear a great deal. / ; #2567 +, od 

| dE PTD TIT dn 2! 2 TOY 

! e mela ex ew keep arts "Comme, *-.'.-. ©, 08 

5 and as we Cartoon anyon direct us: | Exe. 9 


ed me, 1 durſt not eruſt my ſelf 


Mo FP” 


| y; 
eo, es known now, | 


4 $225, 


© 


ſc Woods, : Take heed, for he has got TOS ct 


"Was: he alone? _.- 
wonder, he was in-Com- DE 
Man you were.concern'd a 


_ _ 
*, 


(36). 


Ful. The very ſame.— See how one may be deceiy'd! I ſhou'd ne'er 
have thought him a Companion for ſuch a Villairr 

Al. Did they, ſeem Friends ? 

Jul. The greateſt that cou'd be. 

Al. Tatimate. ? | 

Ful. Walk'd with their Arms-about one another's Waſte. 

A], What can-this mean? 

- Ful. Lord! how ſhe-trembles ! * 
Al. Canft thou ſhew 'em me ? 


- Ful. Not forthe: World in this Dreſs ; But qaueie. with me'to my Old 
Woman' 5; and-when we are new cas'd, Þ'll ſhew-you any thing.” 


Al, Lars be! ſpeedy then, for 1'am: full of Agitation. Come, as we 
29,. 1M tell thee all SECtets. | 7 


Job; I'M keep * em aithfully. — This i i the way, Madam - [Excunt. 
-; "Enter Governor; Nerdugo; and. Citiziant, 18 1H or 
\ Gow Eſc:all your Sparts, gaod/people;-all your Solemniries z Ti the 
" King's Birth-day, a'Day we ought t6 honour. © +. ©! 
--1 Cit, We will; Noble Governor, and make Segovia rink with Joy. - 
2 Cit. We ſhou'd be a little-more hearcy in our- Mirth tho?, if your 


Honour waoud cake. into your-Conlideration the: Miſerics: we ſuffer by 
. theſe Qurtlaws: here. Our Trade's undone by em , Strangers: dare: not 


hs near in beſides, our Wires and. Daughtets tmake'we 1 Complains 
or - ern. - AS 


Gov, Fmſe ©0656 Be gs and! have Orders from the K King cohelp ye; You 


| lai obe/ long perple'd with Tem! 


[ Cit. "Tis time. they werd: ueed truly ;- for they” w "fearful Confi- 
Fi ' They'll come to Church ometimes, : and mui out Altar-Plare. 


Father Dominic has curs'd 'em all cillhe's grown hoarks again 3 fo be ſays, 
they are-damn'd; -whichis ſome'comfort. 


PCats If your: Honour'were not'here to; awe” ena liedl, chey'd ere 
- dar 7": Viſit.at this good time. "SOAR 


Cit; Yes;- they'd/cat all our Meat, pk - our Drink, SR ey 

e "backwards, ifs.out our Bonefives z and when thee Mer Weds: 
| have at'the Fairelt i'faith. x 
_ 2-Cir. Nay, have ac Alt: /They-are none of yo our nice  ofies: My: poor 
pc Foutſeore and odd, a the made ſhe co ger: her ſelf ravih'd Þ 
amongſt:*em. © 

Gow. | Are cthey-fo fierce? Dye hear Verdago:? afeer this Solemnity-is 
over, Pl ſend you with a Party to attack 'em, We'll ry if we can tame*cm 

os Their Captain Bidarige is to be: - cond ;'A Gendeman, and a brave. 
Soldier 'too./ © & 


Gov. The Court has: not crabdih hikn- as his Services have acferv'd 
. their negle& of him has. urg'& him co this Co ; 


Ver. "They have a hungry 1 Ye on his Eſtate ; 0. 5 That, L doubt, keeps 
back his Pardon. © + 


Gow Ir hadkbeen-paſs'd &re this ele : bur he wants Temper to diſcern. 
the Cauſe. 1, 


Ver. Hare you ne'er heard, ir, of che Noble Pegr Lent Wt 7% 
| * - TR AL 4 Gov. 
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Ot 37.) | 
Gov, Never. I fear he's dead, The'Court bewails his tok : the King 

himſelf laments him. - © 

Ver, He:has reaſon ; *twas in his Servies- he wtidi himſalf: And if he 
had rewarded'him-as he .deferv'd, -h'bad had him'fM to tnetit.more. 

Gov. If he be ſtill alive {/ and” ere retutns; T know he is refoly'd to 
make him happy. But come, let's tothe 'Chareh, and there begin the 
Celebration of our Royal Maſter's Birth-day, | 

Enter Roderigo' and Pedro. 

Red. How ſweet theſe ſolitary Places'are! how wantorly the Wind ee 
blows through the Leaves, and Aoens atid' Plays: wich em! Will ye. fic © 
down' and {xn 2 *Tis. wondrous Hot,  -- oO! 

Ped. I cannot leep;fmy Friend : My Heart" s/ (00 watchful to admit of 
Slumbers. 

*Red... The Murmurs of his Stream perhaps may lull you lato Reſt: 
Hark ! the Birds join too to'Eaſe you; Pray fir down. © 

aſide. fain wand wooe'his Baney into Peace; Fes tis much 4% 
ſtyrb'd —— Will you nvt try to take a moment's Reſt 25! 

_ '*Ped. It is impoſſible : Have you ſeen no-one yet ? 
Rod. No Creature... - | 65. : $1 
Ped. What ſtrange. Muſick was-that we heard far off df 4, A AFTY "a 
. Rod. 1 cannot _guels ;- it' was uineominyor 3 lotneciines It t ſeem'd hard: | "A 

by, at leaſt I thought fo. : i" 
Ped. It pleas'd-me much : 'what' con'd it has > that's no Tethabieahin 
Rod. They: talk. of Fairies, 'andFuch airy Beings : If there are ſuch, 

methinks they cou'd.not chuſe a lovelier Doelling- | 

Ped. Thoſe Rocks there look like inchanted*Oells, tombs for fe: -In-. 
habitants. Hark: !-more Muſick?'*[Mafick.].* *Tis here apain | Hark !* 


FF gentle Rexerigo!. O Love'!iwhat fucks this to feed thy-Flatne ? QAlinda! 
2 * Rod. aſide. "By. all-his Woes, he-weeps. { They le down. 
© | Enter Alinda and. Juletta ke Old Women. | 

, £5 Rod. What are theſe:2- (Bd. Wat! or ho ng 


4; Rod. Thoſe there ; thoſe. things that come upon bs : Did not'F fa 
| theſe Woads had Wonder i in-*em * x 7 
© | _  Ful, Now you may view 'em : There are the Men you wiſh' d for. 
os #: There they are both; Now you may. boldly talk with *em, and 'ne're be 
gueſc'd at. Don't be afraid : See . they're ſurpriz'd ! they don't know 
<7 to make of us! - FW 
6 "i Alin, 1 cremble |! —— EY Sz BT Ii 
TJ;  -_ Fel. Then you ſpoil all: Take Courage and attack '<m , I'll bring 
8 _ you off Ill warrant; ye. ET EN 1h 
- Alin. *Tis he and Roderigo ; What rags Bos on in their Faces 2? What 


a friendly Calm? _ . ; - 

A Rod. They ſcem Mortal : They come upon us Rill. | Oe ©. 

Y — ' Ped. Let'smeet'em ; Fear won't become us. Hail Reverend Dames! 4 
SF | Alm. What, do you ſeek, good Men? 1 


Ped. We wou'd. ſeek, happier Fortunes. - Bo be 
" Alin. "Seek * cm, and make 'em, | 'I 

«Lie not ſtill, nor longer here ; | BeConftant, Good, in Faith be deat; 1 
Ke _ Here inhabits nought but Fear: Jo will wait ye Ne. 


- —— ———_——— 


(3d) | 
Ped, Whither ſhou'd we po? For we believe thee, and will obey thee. 


Alin, Go to Segovia 3 and there befpre the Altar thy V th 
Gifts and raayers's unload thy Heavineſs. pay thy Vows, tny 


here ſhed thy mournful Tears, and gain. thy Suit ; 
_ | Such honeſt rele Shores neer- wanted Fruic, - 
Ful..to Rod. | And next for-you. | 


See how he Quakes!  . 
A ſecure Conſcience never ſhakes. 
Thou'haſt been ll,,-be- ſono. more ; 
» A. good Retreat,. 15,a great Store; . | 
- - Thou haſt Comman i Men of Might ; | 
Command thy!ſelf, and then chou're Tight. 
-  Alin.” Command by Will, thy foul-Deſires ; 
©. Quench thy. wild, unballow'd Fires. _ 

+ Command thy Mind ; -tet 4þat be Js BY 
»_.... ., A Blefling then! thou Fg ag rh £ 
Jul. Take ſage Advice: Go ſay thy ayers > >; 
'._ __ Thou haſt as many Sins as Hairs. | 

Of Lawleſs Men * Lawleſs Chief ; 
alin. Penne: thou Trembling ing Guile, retire ;. 
/ - Andpurge thee perfe& in his Fire: _ 
_His Life obſerve; be that thy. Guide, 


And Heav'n may then be ontby ſide. 
Jul. At. Segovia, both. appear. 


_ Alan, Be wile, and Happineſs. i is near... 0-7 b 
-" Bath. Be iſe and Happineſs.is near... [Exeunt. © bs 
_ Red. Aftoniſiment! what can this mean ? They know my very.Sout. 
Ped. Mine they've Inſpir'd: — Be wiſe, and-Happineſs is near, Thoſe 
were their parting words. They had the awful Sound of ſacred Truth, and 
I have faith to Camfort me. Come on my Friend. The Oracle enjoyns - 
ant ly FIR poge. Ler's try-what Fate intends us.+ -. [Exeunr. 


[ Enter Maſter of the Mad-boaſs, Seberto and Curio. y 


Curi. We have told you what he i is, what time we have ſonght him, 


. his Nature and his Name, The ſeeming Boy too.” We have given you. 
I think"a fair Account of, 


Seb.. That the Duke ſhou'd ſend that Letter; is Impoſlible ; He knows 
-him noe. And for his madnefs,-that we both can clear him of. A Hu- 
-, mouriſt he is indeed a great one, violent t00 on every ſmall occafion —- 
but no more— _. 
_Curi. "Twas ſome Trick that broug ht him hitherz Th' Letter and the 
-Page, both Countesfeirs: If therefore you wY be well advis'd, don't keep 
. him longer here. 
Mas. Gentlemen you have ſatisfied. me, 6 Fl releaſe him : Tho? 1 
muſt confeſs, whether you'l call it madneſs or not, 1 believe a little 
 - more of our: Diſcipline wou'd do the old Gentleman a kindneb.. | But 


Fil diſpute ao longer— you ſhall haye-him, 


_ Seb. Dir, we thank you. [Enter Lopez. 
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Mas, Here, bring ont the old Gentleman, I believe he ray be ſome-' 
thing weak, for we have Dieted him low, and taken-a good deal of 


Blood from him. 

Cari. Poor Al phono, 

[ Enter Keeper with Alphonſo.) 

Seb. Poor Alphonſo-indeed'! | Was there ever ſuch; a Skeleton! Sir, I'm 
glad once more to meer with you,” * -.. WERE + 1” Aphen. 

Curi, I'm overjoy'd to find you. 

"Alvb. Soft, no flights ; Paſſions a are all forbid here. Let your Tongue 
go like a Pendulum, ſteddy : or that Gentleman there will regulate your 
Motion, with fifty Stroaks o*: the back preſently. 

Seb, Therz's no Danger: You are ie too; we have fſatisfied- the 
Maſter, who; and what you are; And he has conſented to releaſe you. 

Mn. Yes, Sir, theſe Gentlemen have aſſurd me you are a ſober Per- 

- ſon, fol ask your excuſe for what's paſt, and reſtore you to your Liberty. 

Alp: Very conciſe indeed: Sir, Iam much behalding te you truly, 
and do confeſs wich great humility I have not deſery'd the Favours you 
bave been pleas'd to beſtow.upon me. - Bur if I have the Honour-to fee 
you at my Houfe, I ſhall not forget to, return your Bounty with ſome 

- Strokes of Acknowledgement. Z 

Mas; Sir,” your very humble Servant. | 

Alp. Sir, Entirely yours. ,- Bs a0 

Mas. Farewel Gentlemen. 2. [Exit Maſter. 

Alp. Come Friends, one under one 5 Aim, and t "other one rother: 
I muſt make a pair of Crutches of ye —=* 

, Seb. You are very weak indeed. Foe 

o_ You look wretchedly. FF. yl 

.Alittle in'Love only, that's all. © Ah PIT Ah Curio — ſuch 

- Diſeinine, the Lord have: mercy on me.” Had I been here till to mor- 

"row morning, this Dog wou'd not haye lf me Six Ounces of Blood'in 
my whole Body... "4 IE 

Seb. 'Can you imagine who put this Trick upon you; #4 © 

Alpb. The Devil toe ſure; but who gave him his Cue I cart telt— 
. Come, Carry.me Lead * me to Church, I'm in a very Religious fic 
at this time, and wilt give ſome- ſmall Thanks for my mages when 


\ that? s over, Ill boreveng REES £55 "LExir. 
+ ;,SCENE#n algp.*- th [Solems Muſick. 


Enter Governor, V erdugo, Courtiers, Lodi, who make 
their ſeveral Offerings Kneeling. 
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Gov. This -— To Devotion ſacred be, 
This — To the Kings Proſperity. | 
This -— To the Queen, and Chaſtity. 


Car, Sings.” Long live the King ; — - : 
Prolong ye Powers, Prolon his Sway ; 
Repear, repeat this Joyful. AY, 
"Long live the King 


— — 


=> 40 .. 

Theſs Oblarichs firſt-we bring” 
To Purge our ſelves: Theſe to the King: 
To Love and Beauty theſe: Accept our Offeting, 
Long live the King, &c. 

= Enter Pedro and Roderigo. 
For our Telves firſt Thus we th, 
Forgive us Heaven, and be our Friend. 
With Glory bleſs, and Long preſerve © 
The Prince we do, or t to ſerve;. 
Accept our Offerings we Implore ; 
''The Peace which we have Loſt reſtore, 
Giye"me 4lmda, and T'ask'no more. 

' -. Long Live the King, &s. 
"Enter Alphonſo, Curio, Seberts.. 
For.my Loft Wits (Let me V7 

_ Firſt I-pray ; and Secondly, 
To be at home again and Free; _ 
And if I Travel Dora tha, me. 
Next for the Kin ng, and for the Queen, 
That they be' wiſe, and never ſeen” © 


Where I was, in the Madman's Inn; 
. or. ol Daughter TI ſhould pray; 
-- .- ButſinceThe Strumper's run away, 


Int ice F forſake her - 
_- Andigive the Devil leaye to take her. 
. Long live the:King, &c. - » EL 
_ ..” Enter Alinda -e# Juletta /rke Shephe erdeſſ ſes. - | 
\ Here they all are, Madam, but fear ere The Place SG: 
ok My-old Biboa Maſter, o' 'my Conſcience: flow 7 in the natne'of . 
' miſchief-got he out? but whey have pepper d him 1 Tre: That's ſome 
Comfort. - 
th: og to this ſacred Place. I” {Hg <[ Going fo the Altar. - - 
She, _ w IT bones A oor 
"7 *Tis, certainl y- #9 
Ped. Is it a Viſion?” or is it She? - og 
- . "Rod:*Tis the, and- what you' were: fortold is now at hand; Rejoice, 
. -my Friend, for happineſs atrends you,” 
Gov. aſide, Whar is' theſe Strangers ſeem ſo much farp rie'd at? 
 Alph. T had a Daughter once with juſt ſich a young horiſh Leer as: 
$A that : : A Filly too, that waited on her 3 much fuch a Slut. a5 Cother. 
"Are they come to keeping of Goats; "tis very well. © 
Alind. © Thus we kne&},” and thus we pray, + 
- - Happineſs attend'this Days ©. + 
- Our-ſacrifice we -hichet bring, 
-.;.-» And-ſoe for Bleflings on the King. 
Fukt,  - Theſe of Purple, Damask, Green, 
he | Sacredtothe Virtuous Queen, 
Here we hang" As theſe are now, 
\May her Glorie: (pring and flow. 


Jn 


(42 ? 
. Alind, Theſe for our ſelves, our Hopes and Loves;- 
| -- Fall of Pinks and Ladies Gloves. 
Of hearts-eaſe too, which we wou'd fain, - 
As we labour for, Attain. 
Hear me Heav'n,. and-as I bend 
| With faith and hope, ſome: comfort ſend ; 
Fulett, , Hear her, hear her, if there be 
| A ſpotleſs Sweetnels, this is She. 
Co. Long live the King, Oc. 
Ped. Now Roderigo T-may ſtand in need of your Aſliſtance. 
Rod. My Life is yours. 
-Ped. Then with a Joy that Lovers know, but none Can elſe conceive, 
Let;me approach this beautcous Wanderer.” 
Alin. O Pedro. 
Ped. My Life, my Heav'n. 
- Pedro: the Devilic is? +. | | 
/ Gove Pedro, Noble Pedro, are we ſo-happy to NIE you, ſtill among us! 
This is an Unexpected Blefling.. - A 
- Alph. aſide. A very.Great Blefling indeed:  -. 
Ped.*In ſpite of all my Griefs, Life ſtill prevails : Fate Gown to have 
| fine farther buſineſs for me ; if 'ris to wander on with fruitleſs Cares and 
buffer ftill with Diſappointments, ler Manhood be my Aid. Bur if the. 


 fullen'cloud that long+ has lowring bung about. m og Se _ ead, be deſtin,d to- 
ng ol, 


withdraw, 'ris the warm Influence of Your that muſt dif. 
perle it- [| Knee: to: Alphonſo. | 

Alp. I bleſs thes!-—=ha; ha :-— Damn thee» 

Gow: Sir, tho" T am a Stranger both to you, and the Requeſt the No- 
 ble-Pedro makes you; his merit's {o well known to me, that- I muſt be. 
his ſecond in his ſuic, and'teltyou nothing « Can Cr 'e bein your! Power co 
' grant,” but his deſert may claim. —  - 
lp. 1 don't know what his defert may ae Governor; But: if he 
claims any thing but a Gallows, he's a very impudent Fellow. - ._ _ _ 

- Rod. Perhaps pg a Mediator, Sir, may change your thavughts of him-- 

Alp. Roderi 

Rod Rigs, Sir, Becomes a ſupplicant for Pedro, that you wou'd bleſs 

your ſelf in bleſling him, and bleſs him with the Fair dlmda.. * 

Alp.”afide. Hete's a Dog for you : He finds the Jade's a. Seamperer, ſo- 
he has a mind to be off of the Lay. © + z 
_ _ roRed. Are you ſetious in [this requeſt, Sir | V 
- Rod. Moſt ſerious, Sir, * $I; 

> = - Alp. afide. I believe You may. Let me ſee: he has-a mind t6 be rid 
8 'of her, why-ſhould not Tr? Pedro's a Dog, and if F cou'd bang. him, I 
” -—/  -wou'd. But ſince T'can' t, I'Þ be eveng's another way : He ſhall marry 
the Whore. -- 
. - 20. Ped. Look ye Sir ; and Madam, [ Bowing to Alinda,] I have made: - 
- ſome ſhore Reflections upon the preſenc Poſture of _Aﬀairs, and am come | 
toa ſhort Concluſion... As to my Blefling, I can't Conveniently ſpare it 
you; but if you can contrive ro bleſs one another, you inay cen be as + 
| Rleſſed As you ice aa | 


(42) 
Ped. Moſt Generous Alphonſo, — 

\Alp. Moſt Courtly Pedro: Ars may ſpare your Compliment ; for if you 
take my word for ic, the Pcelent T have made you do's not deſerve ir. - 

Fule. But I that know her becter chan he that got her, ſay ſhe deferves 
the world. 
-- Alp. Hark you, Madam, you had a Gillian once ; nimble Chaps I think 
we call' her : Pray is-this the Lady? 

Fule.” No, Sir, She's at home as you order'd her - I'm 2 ketle Faotboy 
that -walk a Nights, and Frightety old Gentlemen, make *em 1 loſe Hats 
and Cloaks. : 

Alp. And Horſes. too, ha? 

ule Sometimes I'do Sir, when the Caſe requires it. I teach *emithe: 
way too through. Hedges and HE? | And ow to break their Shins- 
againſt a Stile. | n 

Alp. A very pretty Art truly. : \ BJ 
” ule. Sometimes I'm a Drum,-Sir; a "Digaz at 'midnigtir, Rim tan 
a, dan, dra dan tan, Sirz a Page too upon occaſion to carry-Letters for 

the ſecuring of old-Strolers. 0 f 
' _ Alpb, Thou artthe Devil. + p;:24d 
" "Fule. I'm wotſe, Sir, I'man old Woman Garin that tells Fortunes 
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ims, | and ſend * em to; Segovia "RI their-Forrunes. 
ny-thing-to do her.good, And:/now ſhe ht od 
4 agair "is cor of your: ſervice Sir, if. {on ou e 


"He 


ve me. © | 

| +; ui I dare do 1 no —. [teſt thou: ſhowalt f EB me ll: Þ I 
s lire we may be Friends with all my: heart; 3 and Gentlemen, if any of 
"you have a; mind bh yt ther— - ep 

le. Orr <3. EOS” as - but I's: mart to: my. MittriG; with 
hope t | ee or fourſcore- Years ; ſo when You haye any 
more Dink: tO Play, Gi: you (ey Where to have E— 
* Alp, *Tis very; well, I ſhall-be fure to ſend to thee. _ . - 
_ Ped. One Tenndlliitian” more lies. on ty han FI In: which:I muſt 
ngage th* generous” Governor.  Rederigo, Sir, is "not unknown toyou; 
Nor is he a Stranger” to your intereſt. with che King.” I hope: you will 
..- employ it to reſtore: him.” ©... 
Fax :2- 07 Gov. The King Ty is.much incens'd; but when his merit ſhall be 
* - laid before bim, 1 hope he'li-find it eaſy to forget his Crimes. . Bee. my 

Care to ferhim right at Court, . -._ | 
_ © Ap. And mine to get | home. to my houſe again 5. ard if I leare i it "Tor 
h © fuch another Expedition, | _ 

;To Fale. May'ft thou be. my. Fellow-Traveller. N. ye me keg | 
* 2 "Gow. I hope dE, you go, Sir, you'Tſhare with us, an "TOI LARS 
. "ha late great Poet .of- our. Age es to Calcbrare, his gh? SO the - 


>. 


%* % 
- - Hf > 
£4; v 4p % 
% - - » 
_ l = +, 0 
- o 4 ; ; p - ” 
2 > . k, » y . Ta 
- 4 bn - s 
: \ = 4 as v at 4 PI $37 r 2 —_ 
, : 2, "a , , > - 
> ad - : » - # «., I; : "op 
-* = . ” . 
=, ” - _ . l = : p- - 
— : l , A _ - w w A 
- ®* ” : 4 ”— l 4 
£ - wy . be a i = c : = bo 
; % ; \ * . * . | 4 : 
= 6 " « - 
: \ l : = d hg 
- = 3s . 
- = A " pu F 
- 
*% . L 


þ & * "_ 
e \ 

o - 4 hw k Mm : 

. F L >. Py 
” of a & - +. $. © 4 K ®... 
\ ” is. 'F 2 oe 2. | ""<%.. ” : 
ms, IS; © EY OCR TINS. 

4 #* ws Y) I Sd © 


Secular Maſque, 


IN THE 


PILGRIM. 


Written by the Late Famous 
Mr. DRT DEN. 


LONDON: 


Printed for Benjamin Tooke, at the Maader Temple 
Gate, in Fleetſtreet, 1700. 


THE 


Secular Maſque. 
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" Wiiias by Mic. D& T E Wi 


Wes. Þ as © 
 # as 4 


Ga tfflig7* T0 0 . 26? 
Enter Janus. 


NHronos, Chronos, mend thy Pace, 


Fanns. | 
An hundred times: the rowling Sun: * 
Around the Radiant Belt has run ! 
x his revolving Raece.: : 
... Behold; behold;-che Goal in fighc,- © 
Ms +; Spread thy Fans, and wing thy flight, 
| | B | Enter 


| Enter Chronos, with a Scythe in his hand, 
- © © --— end-a- great Globe -on-bis-Back, which be 


ſets down at his entrance. 


Chronos. - Weary, weary of my weight, 


.Let me, let me drop my Freight, 
br: tbe Þ feafe the World bihind. 
> ___ _ 1 could notbear 

Another Year 

The Load of Human-kind. 


Enter Momus Laughing... 


* Momus. Hal halha!. Ha! ha! ha! well haſt thou done, 
To/lay down'thy.Pack, «| 
And lighten thy Back, "v | 
_ Fhe World was a Fool, eer fince it begun, 
And 


\ ' | [ 


— = Y 


And: ſince; neither; Fans,” nor Chronug? nor 1, -- ®| 
-. Can hinder the Crimes; | 
' Or. mend the Bad Times, _. © 
- © -* Tis berter«ro Laugh'chan-ro Cry.-"/ * 
Co.of all 3- Tis better to- Laugh dban to ory. RA Ns IOO9 | al 


Janus, Since. Momus. comes to: laugh below, J 
Old Time begin- the Show, © © + + T90 | ® 
That he may ſee, in every Scene, | l 
What Changesin this Age have been, 
Chronos, Then Goddeſs of the: Silver Bow begin. $9, 
kt mT Th Horns, or FHunting+Muft tque withm.. 


Enter Diana. 
| Diana. With Horns and with Hounds [ waken the Day.. 
And hye © ro my Woodland walks away 
I truck up-my Robe, and am buskin'd ſoon, 
| And rye co- my Forchead a wexing Moon. 


B- 2 E courſe 


FR. 
I courſe the fleet Stagg, unkennel the Fox, 


n And chaſe thewild Goats or'e ſummers of Rocks, 
With ſhouting and hooting we pierce thro” the Sky ; 
And Eccho'turns Hunter, and doubles: che Cry, 
Cho.of all- 10;:þ ſhouting and hooting, we pierce through: the Skie, 
And Eccho: turns :Hunter;: and doubles the Try. . Y 
_ Janus, Then our Agewas:1n4ts Prime, » { 


"x «# © £3 Y | : , 
FF. OAH - . © © &. 


s & ff ® 


Chronos. Free icon Rage./> 1 


. Tp 


- Dione. a And/frec from Grin, 11 # 

Momus. A-Nery. Merry, Dancing, Drinking; + 
Laughing, Quething, and. untkinking Time. 

Cho. of all, Then our Age 4s in it's Prime, 

bo - from Rage gp free from Crime, W_ 

very g 1), Dancing, Drinling, ; 

Laughing 


Ay) 


Ouafing, and unthinl mg Tim 6, 


©? 


Dance of Diana's  nnentiate. 


Enter - 


5-4 


Enter Mars, 


Inſpire the Vocal Brals, Inſpire 
The World is paſt its Infant Age ; 
Arms and Honour, . 
| Arms and Honour, ; 
Set the Martial Mind on Fire, 
And kindle Manly. Rage. 
4Þ | po has looke the Sky to Red ; 
| And Peace, the Lazy Good, is fled.” 
Plenty, Peace, and Pleaſure fly ; 
The Sprightly Green 
In Woodland-Walks, no more is ſeen 5 


The Sprightly Green, has drunk the Tyrian Dye: 


Cho of all. Plenty; Peace, &c. 


© 


6 ] 


Mars. Sound the Trumpet, Beat the Drum, 
Through all the World around ; 
" Sound a Reveille; Sound, Sound, 


The Warrior God is come. 


Cho.of all. Sound the Trumpet, &c. 


Momus. Thy Sword within the Scabbard keep, 
And let Mankind agree-; - 
© Better the World were faſt aſleep, 
| Than kept awake by Thee. 
The Fools are only thinner, 
With all our Coft and Care ; 
Bur neicher 4de-a winner, 
For things are as they were. 


_Cho.of all. The Fools are only, &c. 


EY-1 
Enter Venus. ; 
Venus, Calms appear, when Storms are paſt ; 
Love will have his Hour ar-laſt : 
Nature is my kindly Care; 
Mars deſtroys , and I repair F iT" 
Take me, take me, while you may, 


Venus comes not evry ON F 5 4 


Cho.of all. Take ber, al her, GCC. 


Chronos. The World was then fo light,  -\1 

© I ſcarcely ele; the Weight 31 

Joy rul'd the Day, and. Love the Night. 

But ſince the Queen of Pleaſure: left the Ground, 
I faint, I lag, : 
And feebly drag 


—_ 


The pond rous Orb around. F 
S Momms © - 


[87 
Momus. All, all, of a piece throughout ; 
yn ng F Thy Chaſe had a Beaſt in View 

ro Mars. Thy Wars brought nothing about z - '; | 


toYenw. Thy Lovers were alt untrue. 


"Janus, Tis welt an Old Age is out, | | 


A 0 Chro. And time to begin a New. £ SD 
Cho.ofall. Al, all, of a piece throughout 5 'R | 
_ Thy Chaſe had a Beaſt n View; | - 


Thy Wars brought nothing about ; 


Thy Lovers were all untrue: 


"Tis well an Old' Ave is owt, 
And time to begin a New. 
Dance of Huntſmen, Nymphs, 
| - Warriours and Loyers, _ 


SONG. 


C9] 


| + SONG of a Scholar and his Milreſs, 
who being Croſs'd by their Friends, 


fell Mad for one another; and now 


| __ - farſt meet in Bedlam, 

Written by Mr. Dzxvpe x. | 
| | Muſick within, | | ; joys G 
- ER 1 
| [The Lovers ' enter at Oppo te Doors , each beld_ 


by a Keeper. | 
Phillis. * Ba look, I ſee--- I ſee my Love appear: 
'Tis he---- "T's he alone ; 


For, like him, there is none : 


'Tis the dear, dear Man, tis thee, Dear. 


.D | Amyntas, 


- to | 


Anyntas. Hark | the Winds War; 


The foamy Waves roar ;. 
I ſee a Ship afar, ot 
Tofling and Tofling, and making to-the: Shoar : | 
4 ES But what's that I View, | 
So-Radiant of Hue, 
St. Hermo, St. Hermo, that fits upon the Sails ? 
Ah! No, no, no. 3 4 
St. Hermo, Never, never ſhone ſo- bright ; 
'Tis Phill, only Phi lis, can {hoot ſo ic a Light : 
Tis Phillis, tis Phillis, that ſaves the Ship alone, | 


For all theWinds-are huſh'd,and the Storm is over- 


[ blown; 


Phillis, Let me go, let me. run; let-me fly to his Arms. | 


Amyntas. 


F147] 


Amyntas. If all the Fates combine, 


And all the Furies join, [ Charm. 

| 11] torce my way to Phillis,and break through the 

| : Ka [ Here they break from their Keepers ; Fl to 

| © each other, and embrace. | 

| 'Phillis,, Shall I Marry the Man [-love-? "42 (mY 

ces And ſhall I conclude my Pains ? : 

| Now bleft be the. Powers. above, of 
"þ E feel the Blood bound in: my Veins; 

: With a lively Leap-it began to move,. - -_ : 
| And the Vapours leery Brains.. : 
| Amyntas. Body join'd tro Body, and Hearr join'd to Heart, 


To make ſure of the Cure ;. 


Go callche Maniin Black,ctomumble o're his part.. 


Phillis. 


we?) 
is, at ſuppoſe he Thoula: ſtay---+ 
tworlt it he delay; 
Tis a Work muſt be done ; 


ell borrow but a Day 


/ ? 


- 


And the better the ſooner begun. 


Cronns of Both. 


t worſt if be delay, &c. 


\ 


* * 


{They run out together hand in hand. 


4. 


